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“Barney!” said Frank coolly, “put the manacles on him.” Barney advanced with a pair of handcuffs 
in his hands. It was but a moment's work to secure the villain’s wrists. ‘Now,” 


| said Frank, ‘‘we’ll take you aboard the machine.” 
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MESMERISM. 
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
ved methods of mesmerism; also how toe cure all kinds of 
; by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 


PALMISTRY. 
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 


Proved methods of reading the limes on ‘thé land, together with: 
@ fu explanation of their meaning. Also explaining :phrenology,. 


and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head.’ By 
eo Hugo Koch, A. C. 8S. Fully illustrated. | oh 


eto "2 BYPNOTISM. oo ee 
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
feading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. . 


SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
&unting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 

ther with descriptions of game and fish. 

Yo. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
etructions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSEH.— 
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most. useful horses 
Yor business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 
diseases peculiar to the horse. 

No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
aud the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
By C. Stansfield Hicks. 


FORTUNE TELLING. phate 

No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
€entaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
rd curious games of cards. A complete book, 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
and-unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 
&nowing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness: or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. 

No. 76. UOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND. 
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
&y aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ATHLETIC. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETEH.—Giving full in- 
gtruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
feerizontal bars and various other methods of. developing a good, 
Besithy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
fm this little book. ‘ ‘ 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 


¢bese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to-box 


without an instructor. 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
faetructions for all kinds of gymnastie sports and athletic exercises. 
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. } : 

No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. 
@escribed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
gositions in fencing. A complete book. 


TRICKS WITH CARDS. 


No. 51. HEW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Containing | bod 


explanations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable 
¢e card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 

t-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use o 
e@peciaily prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Tilustrated. 
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No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.+The. great ,book of magic and 
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No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant,‘Fred Hunt, Jr. 
the secret dialogues were carriedton between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of. second sight. : =, 

No. 48. HOW LO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
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No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicaia. 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contain- 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing fu! 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By 
A, Anderson. Fully illastvated. 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showing 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containing 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing 
y= By A. Anderson. 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a corm 
plete deseription of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand 
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Illustrated. 
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‘No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every box 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
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‘modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald 
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Frank Reade, Jr.s Electric Buckboard; 


y a OR, 


THRILLING ADVENTURES IN NORTH AUSTRALIA. 


By 


CHAPTER I: 
THE ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


South of the island of Timor in the Indian Ocean, and 
very nearly the parallel of 12 degrees south latitude, a ship 
was plowing its way through a tossing sea. 

Smoke circled from her funnels and rising high in the 
air seemed to blend with the low lying clouds in one continu- 
ous bank of white. 

Upon her decks stood a number of passengers on their 
way to North Australia, the ship intending to touch at the 
port of Keats, just below Cape Hay. 

For many years numerous projects have been established 
to explore Arnhem Land as the north of Australia is called. 
It was a wild, desolate country filled with pitfalls and 
traps for the unwary traveler. ) 

There were found the savage wild beasts of the tropics, 
the deadly reptiles of the swamps, and the treacherous and 
murderous bushman. 

There were reputed rich gold mines in Arnhem Land, 
fields so rich with the ore that it could be had for the turn- 
ing up with a shovel. 


inn 


‘* NONAME.”’ 


This report led many unwary and venturesome men to 


| dare the perils of the wilderness for the sake of the fortune 


which they hoped to so easily win. 

And upon the Raven, which was the name of the steam- 
ship which ran over from Java and touched at points on the 
coast, was a party of men who had come to brave these awful 
perils, to invade where many had gone and failed to return, 
and fully explore Arnhem Land. 

They had not come unprepared, nor were they men who 
were not thoroughly equal to their undertaking. 

Only four in number they were, three white men and a 
negro. 

The leading spirit of the party was a man known and 
famed the world over as an inventor. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was his name, and he hailed from 
Readestown, U. S. A. Not a man in his native land was 
more famous. | 

As the inventor of the “Submarine Boat” and other fam- . 
ous creations he was justly celebrated. 

His three companions were Barney O’Shea, an Irishman, 
Stanley Martin, a plucky young American, and Pomp, a 
faithful negro. 


Barney and Pomp were trusty servants of Frank Reade, 


‘ rn =a ie was a SvOne << student ‘who was anxious to| As it stood completed i in the ae of the extensive machine 
shops at Readestown the Buckboard was a thing of ary 


~ Standing upon the deck of the Raven they were engaged | and perfection to gaze upon. 


“ 3 in eager conversation and in watching for the coast line of 
the Australian continent. 


= 


“We ought to sight Cape Van Diemen in an hour,” de- 


“but for this choppy sea we would have seen it before this.” 


“That is welcome news!” said Frank Reade, Jr. with a]of tough rubber. 


In shape it was long and narrow, with a light heey ond a 


canopy top. ; 7 
The body was made of tough and thinly rolled steel ; four ae 


 clared Captain Benton, who came along at this moment, | wheels, two in front and two in the rear, supported it. 


These wheels were possessed of broad and grooved tires te 
This made the vehicle almost noiseless 


pleasant laugh. “We shall be glad to acech our destina- | upon smooth ground, even as a bicycle. ofce inaulterh Sae 


tion !”’ 

“Amen!” chimed in Stanley Martin. 
pectation long deferred! But I presume we shall see won- 
derful things enough to richly repay us!” 


There were three compartments, each having a ‘broad aa 


“Tt has been ex-|capable of seating four people. 


In the forward compartment, which was near the dasher, : 


was the electric engine and dynamos. ‘These were carefully 


“There are many wonderful things in Australia!’ de-| protected by extra partitions of steel. 


clared Capt. Benton, “as you will learn after you have been | 
there awhile. I hope you will enjoy yourselves!” 
“We hope to!” replied Frank. 


The forward seat was near the dasher, where two wheels, es : 
one for steering or turning the forward truck, and the other 
for shutting off speed, were located. Here by steersman 


“T am anxious to see that Electric Buckboard of yours and engineer remained. 


once put together. I am sure it must be a wonderful sight!” 


And here, protruding through a topphelet inthe dasher, a 


“The Buckboard is quite a machine!” declared Frank. | was an electric dynamite gun, the invention of Frank cen ty 
“T feel quite sure that we shall ae the bushmen not a|Jr., and truly a deadly weapon. 


little.” 
~ “That you will. It goes by electricity you say ?” 


“Tts motive power is furnished by electric engines. But 


The second compartment of the Buckboard contained — ’ 
stores, weapons and ammunition. 
The third or last compartment contained an electric 


you shall see and enjoy a ride in the Electric Buckboard | stove and all the utensils for cooking, all of which was in 


when we once reach shore.” 
“T can assure you I shall be delighted.” 


charge of Pomp. — 
The canopy top of the vehicle was of steel, bullet proof. 


Then the captain moved away to another part of the ship. | Upon all sides were lateen like curtains made to roll up or iy 
The Electric Buckboard was Frank Reade, Jr.’s latest | let down as the occasion demanded. | Ge 


and greatest invention. For a long time the young explorer 


These curtains were made of plates of steel and when | 


had kept in mind a trip to North Australia, and the Buck-|rolled down, loopholes were displayed, through which shots 4 


beard was specially designed for such a thing. 
At the first thought one would wonder not a little how an. 
electric buckboard could be constructed. 


could be fired at an attacking foe. 
The Buckboard had been especially designed for trav- 
elling in an enemy’ s country. The travelers could feel safe 


The buckboard proper is known to be a wagon without] even in the presence of an army. 


springs, yet of such length of body that one’s weight depend- 


Thus was the exploring party equipped for the tp into a 


ing upon a single pliable board is carried without the least | the wilds of North Australia. 


jar. It is much used in mountainous regions of the United 
States. 


The Buckboard had been designed so that it could be . 
taken apart in sections, and was now stowed safely away in 


Frank knew that Arnhem Land was ina large part moun-|the hold of the Raven. 


tainous. 


The motive of Frank Reade, I r., was simply that of site? sale 


The machine he must devise to traverse that land with| venture and research. Before leaving America great excite- 
then must be of a proper sort to ride smoothly over rough ment had been created when news of the proposed me iy 


land. 
The ordinary springs would admit of such jolting that the 


was circulated. A Na 
This. had led Stanley Martin, a plucky young Yale t f 


delicate electric engines would stand a good show to get | student, to apply to ake Reade, Jr., for permission to 


out of order very soon. 
So Frank devised the Buckboard. And before going tur- 
ihe 9 on tats, be oe " 


et 


hy ag 
“e 
Discs ii 


{accompany him. ! is a 
At first Frank refused, but aciie young. Martin an 
ted guages 4 had at ee consented, 


“PRANK READE, 


| ; were destined to find a mission well worthy of their prowess. 

- What this was succeeding events will show. 

_ Every hour now the Raven drew nearer the Australian 
coast, 

“Golly! cried Pomp, who had been Kiaiiine his gaze 
for a sight of the Australian continent, “dis chile jes’ be 
glad fo’ to set his foot on de lan’ once mo.’ I’se nebber gwine 
- to fin’ any mo’ fault.” 


have nade to improve yer disposition jest a bit’ 

* | Wha’ am dat yo" say, Tish ?” spluttered the darky. 

bi | - Both were warm friends, but eenented in) nagging each 
: other, " 


_ It was hard to say hie one of them held the advantage 


Ay 


In this respect. It was generally an even thing. : 
; “Yez have grown deaf if yez didn’t hear that!” retorted 
ne _ Barney. “Shure do yez want me to repeat it ?” 


“If yo’ does, I don’ tak’ de law in mah hand’s an’ chas- 
tise yo’ fo’ ’sultin’ a gemmen, sah!” 
“Whurroo | Yez mane that? Shure, av yez want a fall out 
av Barney O’Shea, there’s no toime loike the prisint.” 
_ “Will yo’ take back wha’ yo’ said, honey ?” 
*  “T niver take back anything !” 
“Ri dar! Look out fo’ yo’sef.” 
Down went Pomp’s woolly head like a battering ram. He 
made a mad rush at Barney. 
| The Celt dodged, but his foot slipped and he did not 
| get quite far enough out of the way. 
A The darky’s head struck him in the hips. He was tilted 
into the air and down he went like a load’ of bricks, with 
Pomp on top of him. | 
But Barney got a grapevine, and ‘lip two jokers tolled 
over and over upon the deck. 
In their rolling they gained the cabin stairway. 
Unfortunately one of the sailors had left a bucket of 
molten tar there. : 
It was liquid but not hot. 


a 


The two wrestlers went bang against it. The next mo-| 


ment they were covered with it. In trying to recover they 
went over the edge and down the stairs. 
+ The bucket of tar went bumping after them. A ludicrous 
scene it was. 
It was hard to tell winch was the darky and which the 
white man. 


The tar caused their clothing to adhere so firmly that it | 


" ae several of the crew to pull them apart. 
_ Everybody was convulsed with laughter but the captain, 


Pi bs iA ; mis he ig” cy a 2 f He hy 
JR’S ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


oo) But before the party should be long in Australia they 


“Bejabbers, that’s well said, naygur !” ctied Barney. “Yer | 


: } om who ii re A think he yas ah aa oe Pt ae ) 
upon his | OSES A Ah tion, and aks 


However, Frank Reade, Jr., punished the jokers by com- 
pelling them to clean up the tar from the stairs. 

They had barely accomplished this when the lookout 
shouted : | 
“Land ho!” 


CHAPTER II. 
AT PORT KEATS. 


It was an exciting cry. Instantly everybody was on deck. 
It was plain that the coast was in sight. — 
At once the crew began to make preparations for making 


port at Port Keats. The decks were made shipshape, and 


{when the rugged promontory of Cape Hay was rounded 


everything was ‘in order. 
_ Keats could be seen at the lower end of a fine harbor. 
There were a few small sailing vessels in sight. The town 
itself was a mere village, but romantically situated. 
As the ship made the harbor a distant puff of smoke was 
seen and the report of a gun heard. 


It was a salute from the small fort, and Captain Benton 


| answered it by shaking out the Union Jack and answering 


with a small gun forward. 

Then in the deep water of the harbor the Raven came to 
anchor. 

Instantly the steamer was surrounded by a legion of boats 
from the heavy lighter fer removing cargo down to the 
canoe of the native black trader. 3 

It was a novel and foreign scene. For some while the 
Rayen’s passengers regarded it. 
~ Then Captain Benton came up to Frank, and said: 

“We will take your machine ashore now. There is a 
lighter alongside.” 

“Good! cried Frank, joyfully. “That is the best of 
news !” 

The various Pe, of the machine were placed aboard the 
heavy barge. A short while later they were taken ashore. 

Then the travelers themselves prepared to leave the ship. 

But at this juncture a small launch, flying the British — 
flag, came alongside. Captain Benton saluted Frank, and 
said: 

“I have an honor for you, sir!” 
“Ah!” exclaimed Frank, “What may it be?” 
“Gov. Archibald sends you his compliments and invites 


| you to sojourn with him while in Keats.” 


Frank was overwhelmed. However, he managed to say: 
“T am honored to accept the governor’s very kind invita- 


will be on hand as gosh as spore 
nee ms anh Hiingin's oy EDN oh 


. FRANK READE, JR’S ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


The captain’s gig took the distinguished travelers ashore. 

They were met by the governor himself, a | short, stout, 
ruddy faced Englishman. 

A jovial host Gov. Archibald proved. He was dtighto 
to welcome his visitors. 
» “Indeed I am glad to see you!” he declared. “You must 
know how welcome new-comers are in this remote part of 
the world.” 

The governor’s “palace,” as it was called, was quite a 


respectable bungalow, in a clump of trees, upon a prominent 


spot overlooking the harbor. . 
Here the party were given wine a a hearty iaaee 


Then Barney and Pomp went out te help aboui adjusting 


the Buckboard. But the rere detained Frank and Stan- 
ley Martin. 


“Come into my audience room!” he said. “E ch’ to see 


you upon a very important matter.” 
“Tndeed !” said Frank. “Then you anticipated-our com- 


ing: 99) 


Lendon. With it came a very strange story, and a ee 
from a gentleman there.” 

“Indeed P’ exclaimed obese in surprise. “What may it 
be?” 

“T will tell - you!” 

They now entered a large room with rows of book shelves 
upon either hand, and the general appearance of a library. 

“This is my audience chamber,” said the governor, ex- 
planatively. ‘People come from all aah of the Province 
with their requests and their grievances.” 

Archibald motioned Frank and Martin to take chairs. 

Then he seated himself at his desk. ss S | 

From an inner drawer he drew forth a bundle of papers. 
Among them was a photograph. 

He held it up. 


It was the likeness of the most beautiful young girl that} -. 


the two travelers had ever seen as they believed, They pared 
spellbound. 

“By Jupiter! she’s an angel!” cried Martin. 

“Indeed she is beautiful!” declared Frank. 

The governor nodded his head. 

“J thought you would say that!” he declared, “but you 
will be horrified when I tell you her fate!’ 

“What?” 

“This queen among women is at this moment a captive 
in the power of the most villainous band of bushmen in 


North Australia.” 


A cry of horror burst from the lips of the two ene i 


“A captive! Great oe) bg is shige ts te 


ae ly al tin 


“Oh, yes. I received word some days ago by mail a 


; work of the bushmen. 
or a native of Australia, but a Frenchman named Leon 


“How terrible!’ exclaimed Frank. J ae 


“Yet it is true.” 


tin. 
“She is the daughter of Leonard Harcourt, of ae a 
very wealthy man. He came here a year ago for the pur- 


pose of investing a large capital in fruit raising. | He pur- _ 


chased a farm of several thousand acres out here twenty 
miles at a place called Elfinland. It was a bonus — 
and created by nature for the purpose. 


“Well, Harcourt has made a success of his enterprise, and : 
all has gone well until within a month. Just four weeks ago 


he awoke one night to find all his buildings on fire. 
“Every effort was made to extinguish the flames, but in 
vain. That night Mabel Harcourt disappeared, and from 


“But tell us how it hoheenet 2 Who is she?” asked Mar- | = 


that day to this all efforts to rescue her have been futile.” A 


“Outrageous!” exclaimed Martin, sola “It was the work 
of a villain.” ! 

“The bushmen ?” asked Frank. 

Archibald nodded his head. 
“You have hit it, Mr. Reade!” he declared. 
‘Their leader, however, is not a black 


aa 


Martel.” 
“Ah, but how do you even know that the young girl is 
alive? She may be dead,” said Frank. 
‘“No; we know better than that!” declared Gov: Archi- 


bald, “the purpose of the villain Martel was not a murderous 


one. He holds her captive.” 
“But what is his purpose ?” 
“He knows that Leonard Harcourt is a very casalthay man 


‘| and he seeks a ransom.” 
- © pansom?? | 


“Yes, fe 
~ Frank and Martin looked at each other. 


governor, “he will restore Mabel to her distracted parent.” 
“The scoundrel !” exclaimed Frank. “And what does Mr. 
Harcourt say to this?” be 
“He is inclined to pay the ransom. He, of course, would 
give all in the world to recover his darling child. He has 
sent to London for the money.” 


“But he must never pay it! The young ae must and 


shall be rescued !” 


‘“Do you mean that?” cried the governor, eagerly. “Ah, 


Mr. Reade, that is what I have wished to see you about. Can 


we depend pon your assistance ?” 


“Tt was the : 


“For the sum of fifty thousand, pounds,” continued the 


“T would be worse than a brute if I should refuse,” “us Das 
sc i Mit apie Lage as iit te have, ihe ake i 


DS eae 


* 


a 
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FRANK READE, 


+ You will have the undying gratitude of a sorrow- 


, JRZS ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 
daughter is held for ransom no harm will be done her. We 


stricken father,” declared the governor. “He will repey you | will be enabled to rescue her.” 


well.” 


“But I may not succeed!” 

“T feel sure that you will. With such a wonderful vehicle 
_as your Electric Buckboard, you can stand your ground with 
the whole murderous gang. Oh, yes, you will succeed.” 

“T will iry,” said Frank, modestly. 

ee gripped his hand. — 

am glad you have espoused this noble a Frank,” 

he said. 
“< “You are! Why?” - 

“Because if you had not, I should have done so single 
handed. 5 

“ Oh, I am sure that you bree fellows will succeed !” 
‘cried Archibald, with tears of joy in his eyes. “I shall pray 
for you. Be sure and bring Mabel Harcourt back to us safe 


| and well.” 


“We will if we live!” cried Stanley Martin, fervidly. 

“But don’t forget that you have undertaken an arduous 
task. These bushmen are a peculiarly bad foe to handle. 
They can follow the trail of a spook, and they seemed to 
have the miraculous power of making themselves invisible at 
will « 


“Fear not,” said Frank. “I have ‘eal the American 


| Tndian, who is a master of strategy.” 


“But what if we do. get killed!” cried Martin, heroically. 

“Life is well lost in the cause of so beautiful a lady!” 
Just at that moment the door opened. A man of patrician 

appearance crossed the threshold. 


f 


He paused at sight of Frank and Martin. 


“Friend Archibald, your pardon,” he said, politely. “|. 


wag unaware that you were occupied.” 

“Harcourt!” cried the governor, joyously. “Just the man 
I wanted to see. Allow me to present to you two American 
gentlemen, Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., and Mr. Martin.” 

The Englishman looked surprised. 

“What!” he exclaimed. “This is not the Mr. Reade you 
were telling me about a short while ago?” 

“The same!” replied the governor. 

“Not the owner of the famous Electric Buckboard which 
can travel anywhere at the will of the owner?” 

“Tt is nobody else!” 


The greeting was a warm one. At once, Frank and Stan-. 


ley were friends with Harcourt. The bereayed father told 
his story over and over again. 


Frank and Martin, of course, expressed thet es 
: and assured ibe i their Sateen 


father,” declared Harcourt. 
my heart.” 


| | wished. Down the little ooh) i cred, 


“You will win the undying gratitude of a sorrowing 
“For Mabel is very dear to 


“At least you may be assured of one thing,” said Frank, 


earnestly. “We will do all we can to rescue her.” 


“T believe you. May God bless you!” 
Gov. Archibald now produced some rich Australian wine. 


All partook of it, and then the governor said: 


“JT would like very much, Mr. Reade, to see your wonder- 


ful machine. Can you not show it to us?” | 


“With the utmost pleasure,” declared Frank. “ iy men 


are now engaged in putting it together down on the wharf. 
If you will come with us I think I can show you something 
the like of which you have not seen before.” 


“We shall be delighted.” 
The two men at once prepared to accompany Frank and 


Martin down to the wharf. 


~ Quite a crowd of the townspeople had gathered there by 


this time. Barney and Pomp were busily at work construct- 
ing the Buckboard. 


They were just adjusting the wheels as the pitely came up. 
“Shure, Misther Frank, it will be all ready in tin minutes 


more,” declared Barney. ‘“'Thin yez kin be afther takin’ a 
ride in it.” : 


CHAPTER III. 
THE WARNING. 


Barney and Pomp had made quick work in putting the 
machine together. In ten minutes, as Barney had said, it 
was complete. 

But, of course, the stores were not yet aboard, nor the 


{|ammunition. Yet the electric engines were in order. 


Frank stepped aboard and inspected these. Then he said 
to the governor and Mr. Harcourt: 

“Pray step aboard and I will show you over the machine.” 

The two men at once complied. Their wonderment was 
increased, as they saw the interior of the Buckhoard. 

They seated themselves upon the middle seat with Frank. 
Martin and Pomp sat in the rear, while Barney at the dasher 
handled the electric lever. Ort 

Barney switched on the current, and the Buckboard 


glided from the wharf out into the street. 


Its motion was as noiseless and graceful as could well be 
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derment. “Mr. Reade, you’re the greatest genius on earth.” 
_ “Not quite so bad as that,” laughed Frank. 

_- The Buckboard was quickly out of the town. There was a 

} . tittle pass in the hills. 

| Through this it passed and came out upon a boundless 

plain. Here was a good stretch, and Barney let the Buck- 

board out for a fast run. The machine could easily run 


forty miles an hour on smooth surface. It now shot ahead 
like a rocket. 


The governor and Harcourt literally held on to their seats 
in terror. 

“Whew !” exclaimed Archibald. “This suits me! I don’t 
want to go any faster!” 

“Is there not some risk, Mr. Reade?” 

Frank laughed at this. | 

“T think not,” he said. “By the way, Mr. Harcourt, did 
you not say your ranch was out this way somewhere?” 


“There!” cried Harcourt, pointing to a distant rise of 
land. “Mercy on us! Have we come thus far in so short 
a space of time?” | 

“Oh, you have not seen the best speed of the machine yet. 
How far is your ranch from the town ?” 

“About twenty miles.” 

Frank consulted his watch. 

“Well,” said he, “we will visit your place and be back in 
time for dinner. You can then show me the ugly work of the 
bushmen.” 

“JT shall be delighted; but mercy on us! we shall not be 
absent three hours from Keats if you oe your word.” 

“T shall do it.” 

“Why, we have always considered it a day’s run out here. 
Eh, Archibald?” 

“A fact,” affirmed the governor. 
“Ah, well, you are riding with Frank Reade, Jr r., NOW,” 


road.” ‘ 

The machine ran on at increased speed. Just where a 
shallow river took a wide sweep at the base of some hills was 
the ranch. 

There were evidences yet of the fire and the battle with 
the bushmen. | 

But the Englishman had made good headway toward re- 
building the place. 

Workmen were even now busy there. 

A great herd of cattle was seen as the Buckboard rolled 


up to the stockade gate. 


FRANK READE, TRS ELECTRIC - BUCKROARD. 


“Well, this beats all!” cried Leonard Harcourt, in won- 


laughed Frank. “Hold on! here is a little pitch in the| 


A number of ae td men were m galing about. on ee 


The appearance “of. the Buckboard created. a © satin, 
and all crowded about it. ®y pau, 


But Frank was busy with the governor and. Mr eee 
court. They detailed to him in particulat the attack of the 


bushmen and its result. 


Frank listened attentively, and carefully Sate all te ; 
This done, they returned to the Buck- ae 


important facts. 
board. | oa 
The run back to Keats was devoid of incident. 


Frank kept his word and got the party there in 1 time for AOD 


the evening meal. 


“Tn the morning,’’ he declared, “we ll st out for ‘the 


stronghold of Black Leon.” 


_“T would like to ask a favor,” said Mr. nee eagerly. . 
Frank knew what it was before the bs et es 


further, but he said: 
“Well, sir, what is it?” 
“That I may accompany you!” 
Frank took the other’s hand, and said: 


sere) 
# 


“T am obliged to refuse that request. Really, Mr. Hie: cH 
court, it is much better and safer for you to. stay at home. : 


We will do all we can to rescue your daughter.” 


oh ee no doubt of that, Mr. Reade. But + should like me | 


go. 99 
Frank would not yield. 


smile: 
“You may see me in the bush country, anyway. 
the lookout.” | - 


“You will be very unwise ” attempt such a thing,” re- 


monstrated Frank, 


The matter dropped here. A royal dinner was ty 


in at the governor’s house. 
Then an evening’s entertainment was furnished, to which 
the travelers contributed very materially. 


Pomp was an adept with the banjo, and Barney Hien | 
the fiddle. Both sang songs in their native vernacular, and 
they were indeed interesting. | : , 


It was a late hour when the party retired. | 
Barney and Pomp remained aboard the Buckboard, but 


Prank and Martin ries tchnies a kind invitation to sleep at the ‘ 
governor’ s house. ne 
It was their first night in Australia. | ie - in 


Thus far all their enterprises had proved succesful and | 


all were in high spirits. 


Particularly so were Barney and Pomp. 


Whereupon somewhile later Harcourt declared with a 


Be on | 


Ht : done fink dis a am a oon Hs Fenty a honey?” : 


M 


3 - country. 
: — Upon gery to his room that night Frank saw that it 
was in the northeast corner of the governor’s bungalow. 
: Below was dense shrubbery, palms and plantains. 
Suddenly through the open window an object came hurl- 
‘ing in. hs | 
- It fell upon the floor with ¢ a heavy ad. 
For a moment Frank was startled. He was instantly on 


“his guard, however. 

He sprang backward to get out of range of any possible 
fo _ assassin below. 
- Then he regarded the object on the son aS 

It was a blood red knife, and in falling it had struck 
pou downward into the floor. 

Frank was so astonished that for a mOTEA he could not 


| act. 
Then he saw, upon closer scrutiny, that ‘ote was a 
of paper upon the hilt of the dirk. 
At once he stepped forward and pulled the blade out of 
the floor. He detached the paper, and read inscribed in a 
scrawling hand: 


a slip 


- “Frank Reade, Jr——Dear Sir: Yew kin no more track 
om down Black Leon than yew kin fetch down the moon. 
There’s a coffin and six feet of ground fer you if yew dare 
attempt it. Ther gal is safe, an’ won’t be hurt if ther ran- 


som is paid. Her father is able to pay it—an’ it’s my bread 


Sr 


an’ butter, an’ don’t yew meddle! 
: “Yours, dangerously, 
do on ee | _ “Yeon Martel.” 


Silla “Frank read the curious warning twice. Then he touched 
the bell wire. — 

In a few moments a native servant PEE ate: Frank said 

Pte him : 


we AA Bk your master, the governor, to come here at once. 

‘ Tell him it is something of great importance.” 

‘i _Ié seemed an age to Frank before the summons was an- 
swered. There was a look of surprise in Archibald’s eyes as 

ay hone ‘came: in. 

; “Well, Frank,” he said, “do you want to see me?” 

i “Yos,?? Hine: 


a ie MES IC Rae He 4 
» “Read this.” . 
_ \ Frank handed him the curious warning. The governor 
Be read it and then exclaimed in amazement : | 
«How did you get this?” 


tah Frank showed the Girk, |) 


| “Tt was thrown through the window with this,” he de-_ i 


eles : 

“Through the window ?” 

“cc Yes.” 

Archibald looked at the window with horror. His face 
was pale. | 

“How did they ever get into my garden?” he gasped. 


“Tt’s the bushmen. We are in great danger.” 


“In danger?” 

“Yes; at any moment they may shoot us with their pint 
cned javelins. \That is certain death.” 

In spite of his usual hardihood Frank could not help « a 
shiver. 

“Have you not guards about the place?” he asked. 

“Yes; but they must have eluded them. Wait and I will 
alarm the guard. Search must be made. We are not safe a 
moment. Come with me!” 

“But I prefer to stay here,” said Frank, drawing a re- 
volver. “I have a quick shooter here, and if I get sight of 
one of the rogues he will have to be very quick if he eludes 
mie. | 

“But I beg of you,” pleaded the governor, “do not linger 
here. It is more than your life is worth! Come!” 

Frank saw that the other was very much in earnest. Be- 
lieving it the best plan he obeyed. 

In a very short time the whole place was in an uproar. 

But if any of the bushmen had been in the vicinity they 
were not now, or at léast they could not be found. 

Doubtless they had made good their escape. At this mo- 
ment an idea came to Stanley Martin. 7 

“T wonder how Barney and Pomp are?” he exclaimed. 
“To you suppose they have tackled them?” 

“We will find out,” said Frank. 

Both started at once for the Buckboard. It was near the 
gate to the governor’s grounds. | 

The electrie light was burning in the forward compart- 
ment as they approached, and a glance was enough to settle 
all fears, 

With the steel shutters pulled tightly down there was no 
chance for anybody to attack Barney and Pomp. _ 

They were having a friendly game of cards, and as Frank 
and Stanley tapped on the blinds Barney sang out: 

‘Shure, an’ who is there?” 

“Tt’s Frank !” 

“All right, sor. 

It was but a moment’s work for Frank and Stanley to 


Wait a moment!’’ 


climb aboard as Barney pressed the key and the shutters 


went up. 
“Upon my word,” said Frank to Martin, “T° 
back to the governor’s house to-night !” 


m not going 


~ ee ae 


CHAPTER IV. 
IN THE BUSH COUNTRY. 


“What, sir! You are not?” asked oo in surprise. 

“ No! yp 

“Why ?” 

“This is the safest place for us while we are in this dan- 
ger beset country. By pulling down these shutters no one 
can creep in upon and assassinate us.” 


“You are right!” replied ee. Sos “but what word will | 


you send the governor ws: 

Before Martin could finish the sentence several of oe 
armed guards appeared. 

“The governor sends his compliments and says ore you 
will be all safe at his house now,” said the foremost. _ 

Frank saluted and replied: 

“Return my compliments to the governor, and tell him 
that I have decided to remain on board the Buckboard to- 
night.” 

’ The guard departed with this. | 

The shutters were closed. Barney took the first watch, 


and all the others turned in. They were as safe as possibly 


could be or board the Buckboard. 


When the morning light came all were astir. The gov- 


ernor was down early to see them. 

He deprecated seriously the incident of the night, oe 
strove to smooth the matter over. 

“ “My guards have never been lax before!” he declared, 
“but those bushmen are like shadows. They come and go 
like spirits.” oS ofl 

“You ought to do something to rid the country of them!” 
declared Frank. “Certainly your life cannot be safe!” 

“This is the first time that they have ever invaded my, 
grounds to my knowledge.” 

“Look out in future,” said Frank, “but I will deal with 
them in the right way as soon as I can ferret the rogues 
out.” 

“T pray Heaven you may have success !?’ 

The stores were quickly put aboard the Buckboard. Then 
all was announced in readiness for the start. . 

Jt was a random mission that Frank was going on. No- 
body could tell him where to find Martel. 

“J think I should strike into the mountains,” said the 
governor. “It is my opinion that Martel does not frequent 
the bush so much as his followers.” ; 

“That is true!” declared Harcourt. 


Kangaroo Hills.” 
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“T sincerely believe |’ 


yoo Hills first of all.” 


Stanley Martin looked forward to the rescue of Mabel at 
Harcourt with a peculiar thrill. | 

| He had never seen the young girl in his life, but what he 

had seen of her photograph had made a deep Fee aa 


upon him. 
He was always a practical, matter of fact fellow, and this 


was the first feminine face to make an impression upon him, — 
“Tf I did not know myself so well,” he declared, “I - 


should think I was in love,” this, of course, to himself. 
The Buckboard at length was ready, and rolled out of the 
town. Soon Keats was left far behind. | 


Passing once more out upon the plain beyond the coast 


range of hills, the Buckboard boomed along at a rapid - rate, 


Great droves of cattle were passed and groups of herders, 


who looked at the machine with the keenest of wonderment. 
Far to the horizon line Frank saw the blue outlines of 
what had been described to him as the Kangaroo Hills. © 
He headed the Buckboard straight for them. : 
Soon the immense farms began to fade out of sight, and 
the Buckboard came to the real wilderness. 3 
The sandy arid plains now took the place of the green 
prairie. There were clumps of bushes at various intervals. 
Here in a region which seemed hardly capable of sup- 


porting any form of life dwelt and reigned the terrible 


bushmen. 

~ For days one might travel through this desolate ree 

and fancy himself the only human being. : 
He would see not even a footprint, yet behind every Guek 

there might be a lurking black foe. 


So stealthily, so wily, are the bushmen that their move- 


arth are hard to follow. So peculiar their methods that a 


traveler can be in their death circle for days before the fatal 


blow j is struck. 


With a natural scent keener than that of the fox, they are _ 


“Very good,” said Frank. “We will then try the Kang oe 


ied 


always at home in the vast waste. They never want for food, | 


for a snake, a toad, or a lizard is an appetizing morsel of 


the bush native. 
| Yet among this strange, barbarous and animal-like ee 


of people a white man of intelligence had gained a foothold, 
and had, indeed, become a chief, | 

Leon Martel had become a power in the bush, and the 
savage natives trusted him implicitly. 


The Thugs of India do not comparé with the Australian 


bushmen for deadliness of work-—for mercilessness Ces et 


pose, | 


When, therefore, Mabel aecnah fell into their power, * 
that my darling child is somew here held Sg up in the che. would have at once been slaughtered nad i not oe fons 
| [Martel SF Wh dee 2 Atak ph es a 
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; with a powerful method. 


_ was on his track he laughed the thing to scorn. 


| power of his wonderful machine h® would not have been so | 


try more of the wonders of the region were seen. 


But they now escaped into a deep bush-entangled tract 


verge of the bush. 
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The Frenchman was not impressionable to a woman’s For somewhile the three hunters pushed on We the 
charms. He detested them and his own race in general. bush, 

Martel was a miserable misanthrope, half a maniac, yet| Nothing more, however, was seen of the kangaroos. 

‘But suddenly, as the party came to a small clump of 
palms, there was a strange shriek came from the foliage and 
a heavy body rushed through it. 


He sought wealth, and this was his plan to win it. 
— To hold the young girl for ransom was his purpose. 
While she was in his care she should be well cared for. | 


7 


“What is it?” exclaimed Martin, in surprise. 

And well he might have asked the question. A huge bird, 
the size of an ostrich, sprung down from concealment. 
— “An emu!” cried Frank. “Look out for it!” 

But even as he spoke Barney fired. 

The emu, one of the most valuable birds of plumage of 
the Australian wilds fell in a heap. 


This he reckoned to his interests as well. | 
When he heard, therefore, that the Electric Buckboard 


"No one had yet succeeded in invading the bush country | 
with temerity. 

Had he known more of Frank pak Jr., and of the 

A moment later the hunters were inspecting their prize. 

“Mercy on us!” cried Martin; “what beautiful plumage! 
It can’t be beat!” 

“Bejabers phwat wud some of the foine ladies in New 


sure of his game. 
AB the Buckboard penetrated deeper into the bush coun- 
Strange looking animals and reptiles not in the category Yorruk give fer that!’ cried Barney. 
of the naturalist or the zoologist were encountered. But attention was almost instantly distracted from the 
Suddenly as the Buckboard was crossing a plain, from a|emu to a new wonder which suddenly appeared. 
thicket a number of,strange, ungainly looking creatures Phe notes of a strange bird song were heard. Suddenly 
leaped forth. there appeared in a small open spot in the glade, a most 
beautiful bird. In plumage it far exceeded the beauty of the 
peacock. ) 3 
“The lyre bird,’ » cried Frank. “What a beautiful speci- 


men ae 


“Kangaroos!” cried Stanley Martin. “What do you say 
to a kangaroo hunt, Frank ?” 3 

“(ood !” cried the young inventor. “Let us try it by all] 
means |” | | | 

The machine was sent at full speed after the animals. “My goodness !” exclaimed Stanley Martin. ‘What would 
not a taxidermist give for him? Can we not bag him?” — 
where the Buckboard could not go. And the young American raised his rifle to take a shot at 
the lyre bird. 

But Frank put a hand on his arm. 

“Don’t do it,” said he. “The bullet will tear him all to 


pieces.” 


So Frank caused the machine to come to a halt. Then ap 
cried : | 
: “Come, Barney ! You shall go with us. It is your turn | 
now, and Pomp will remain with the machine. The next 
time Pomp shall be the favored one.” | | But the warning came too late. The rifle cracked and the 
“All roight, sor!” cried Barney, with alacrity. Then, un-| bird tumbled over in a heap. 
able to resist the impulse to get in a dig at Pomp: “Shure,} As luck had it, the bullet simply crushed its brain, in- 
sor, yez cudn’t have made a betther selection !” 

“We shall see about that,” said Frank, with a smile. “Get. 


your rifle and come along.” 


stantly killing the bird without injuring the plumage. ) 

~~ Martin was delighted with his success and carefully 

placed the bird in his game bag. - 

Stanley Martin was already equipped for the hunt. The party now pushed on in quest of the kangaroos. 
With their rifles and cartridge belts, the three adventurers 

set out upon the hunt. It was exhilarating sport. 


The Buckboard had been lett in a favorable spot in the 


But those shrewd animals had evidently sought safer 
fields. 

Nothing more was seen of them, but after a time the 
hunters came to the sandy shores of a small stream. 

It was shallow enough to be easily waded, but the three 
adventurers were not wholly prepared for this. | 

“Shall we cross?” asked Stanley Martin. 

But at that moment a sharp cry of surprise escaped the 
lips of Frank Reade, Jr. He had halted and was aectne. 
fan ita in the sand. 


The hunters took good care to mark their aly so that. 
they might not get lost. And thus they pushed ahead. 

Frank had no fears of Pomp’s safety. The darky had 
pulled down the steel shutters, and in case of an attack 
could easily make an escape. What was more, no foe could 
get ay bite | 


It was certain that others would quickly its join this | 
one. Realizing this the young inventor said: Arie ey 
“J pelieve we had better get out of this locality as soon. as 
possible. The ae we get back to the machine the ie : 
ter !” ee 
— “T agree with you A cried Staney. Re Suppose we ake the 
break.” ee : ata li 
“All right !” | Ran eater 
The three adventurers at once left cover and shad for 
machine. As nearly as possible they located the return trail. 
But yet this was by no means an easy matter. The coun : | 
try had such a sameness and their excitement was sO great, © 
that they failed to notice the signs which marked their ae 
course. : 3 iy 
In this manner they kept on for some hile Tt ‘was a ee 
very easy matter for them to thus lose the trail entirely. ie 
It seemed an infinite e ene of time that they had kept i 
on. eine 
Then aia Stanley came to a halt. 
His face was deadly pale. ea 
“Upon my word, friends,” he declared, ey believe we are me i 
lost.” | | 2 
Frank drew a whistle from his pocket and blew Ey shill , 
blast. | eae 
et Bomb is in hearing,” he declared, “he will hear that | 
and come.” ees 
“Begorra, it’s mesilf as thighs he’s not anywheres near,” his: 
: | declared Barney, rue : Shure, Misther Frank, it’s a 


S “What is it?” cried Stanley. “Why, upon my word yr 4 
_ A glance was enough. It was a footprint in the sand. 
: : The three adventurers looked at it for a moment in silence. | 
a The footprint was large and of a bare foot. That it did 
} not belong to a white man seemed certain from the peculiar 
formation. : 

“Ti is the footprint of a bushman!” cried Stanley Martin, 
“ At last we are in their country!” 

Frank knelt down and examined the foitpaat” more 
closely. When he arose he said: 

“T believe you are right, Stanley. We must be on our 
guard now, for at any moment we are likely to get into 
trouble !” . : } 

_ The words had barely left his lips when Barney gave a 
yell of pain. 


CHAPTER V. 
POMP TO THE RESCUE. 


“Begorra, it’s kilt I am!” yelled the Celt. 

Frank and Stanley turned to see the I rishman plucking a 
small arrow from the flesh of his arm. It was a thrilling 
moment. | 

Frank instantly made action. 

“To cover !” he shouted, springing into the bush. | 

The others followed. Then the young inventor made 
Barney pull off his coat. 

“Pray Heaven that is not a poisoned dart!” he cried. 

The incision made by the arrow was but a slight one, but 
Frank fearlessly placed his lips to the wound and sucked the 
poison from it. 

It was the saving of Barney’s life. 

The Celt felt exceedingly sick and weak, but he had yet 
strength enough to keep up. Some leaf tobacco was bound 
on the wound, to also neutralize the poison. 

Barney rapidly overcame the poison. Meanwhile Stanley 
had been looking for the rascally bushman everywhere. 

But if he or his ilk were in the vicinity, there was no out- 
ward indication of it. 

All was stillness in the neighborhood. Scarcely a leaf 
rustled, and there was not the slightest evidence of human 
or animal life. 

_ Truly the bushman is a shadow. So consummate are they 
in their bushcraft that one might be surrounded by them 
end travel in their midst for days and yet never know it. © “ge direction. The ome is twice the Pe ah fat t 


sep knew that their aren now was a moet critical f 


bad schrape we're in now.’ 

“T guess you are right, Barney,” said Frank, dubiously. | 
“But let us not lose courage yet.” 

“By no means!” cried Stanley. 

Again and again Frank blew the whistle. But no answer 
came. | : 3 

A tall tree was near by. 

“Barney,” said Frank, “you remember that the machine : 
was not far from the large hill to the north? We went 
due west.” ° 

Ol 1B, sons?” 

“Climb that tree and tell me if you can where that bill 
is now.” 

Barney went up the tree like a Goenka When near the 
top he studied the country closely, and then shouted: 

“Shure, sor, the hill is away to the southward, and yez 
kin barely see it.” Sauer 

“Mercy on us!” exclaimed the young inventor j in dismay ) 
“then we are in for it. We have traveled in almost an oppo- 
aw 1 


. ey te ark 
a OT Ate 
at pele 4 


: tsoha tits a i “Yet. hot one ot the pie fiatives was hs he seen. 


a a What BHAI) we'do P? i - But that the Bath about was full of them there was no 
nee Try and pull out of it. Barney | doubt. It was a critical situation. 
“Yis, sor!” + \ But Frank Reade, Jr., was equal to it. 


“Bar ‘the windows and doors!” he cried. “Look out and 
not expose yourselves !” 
| The shutters and door were of no use. But Frank ripped 
up some of the puncheon flooring. 

This was employed to barricade the windows and door. 
Small crevices were left to fire through. 

Then the party opened fire. 

None of the bushmen could be seen, but the bullets were 
sent at random into the bush. 

Whether this had a salutary effect or not could not be 
said. ) 

But of a sudden the darts ceased coming, and all was the 
stillness of the grave. There seemed not a single foe-in the 
vicinity, 

“They are waiting for darkness,” suggested Stanley. 

“Or rather they mean to besiege us and starve us out!” 

“Why, there are doubtless enough of them to capture us 
easily by making a charge.” 


“You cannot see anything of the bushmen, can you!” 
“Divil a bit, sor ; but whisht, iow, it’s a house 1 see !?? 
““A house?” 

“Shure, sor—a log cabin.” 

Frank exchanged astonished glances with Stanley. 

| That there should be a dwelling in this out of the way 
af ; region seemed strange. They could hardly believe it. 
“Are you sure of that, Banner € ae 
ee pe Vis, s0n2 

ane “Where is it?” 

i: “Jist fernist the ridge of land yonder, sor. There’s a 
small lake beside it, sor.” 
“All right. Come down.” 

Barney slid down the tree. i 

- “I don’t know whether the place has a habitant, and if so 
whether friend or foe!” cried rank: “T am going over to 


see. She 


“By all means!” agreed Stanley. . 
" With this decision all started for the mysterious dwelling. 
- Pushing through the bush, scarce a hundred yards 
| brought them to the gravelly shore of a small lake. 
a The log cabin was now visible. 
It was quite a stable structure, but the door was broken | 
in and the shutters badly shattered. 
As the party hurried toward it they saw no mee of human 
life, 
The place was deserted, at lease by the Hiviae. But near 
the door the party came upon a grewsome sight. 
There, half imbedded in the sand, was the whitening 
skeleton of aman. It must have been there a long while. 
» Some Australian farmer had been venturesome ees 
to take up a remote homestead. 
7 The result was like many another case. He had fallen a 
victim to the deadly bushman. ta 
_ But his habitation had been spared, though it was fast 
4 going to decay. But the fugitives had no time for gpecula- 
Tenia steal 
They had burly reached the door of the hut, when Stans 
_ ley Martin gave a sharp cry. : 
Something whized past his ear and struck the logs. There, 
in one of them, was imbedded a dart. 
In an instant the three white men sprang into the hut. 
They were not a moment too soon. | 
The air became full of the poison darts. They came fly- 
‘ing through the shutterless windows and endangered ’ the 
slives of the fugitives. | | | 


. 


“Ah, but that is not the bushman’s way. He does not do 
that sort of thing. They are more cowardly in the open than 
our North American Indians,” declared Frank. 

“Then we’re in a bad box!” 

cs Yes.” 

“Oh, if Pomp would only come.” 

“Begorra, it’s mesilf as will thry to skulk out av this an’ 
foind the naygur when darkness comes !” arind Barney. 

“T don’t believe you could outwit them,” declared Frank, 
“they are a bad lot and probably as thick in that bush as 
mosquitoes.” 


“But something must be done!” 

This was the unanimous sentiment. Yet what should it 
be? This, it was not easy to decide. 

However, relief was nearer at hand than they had fancied, 

Suddenly there was a dull rumble and then the report of 
a rifle. Not one in the party but knew what it meant. 

“Hurrah !” cried Stanley Martin, “that is the machine!” 

Then all looked out of their covert to see the Buckboard 
come down through the bush with a score of dark forms 
clinging to its sides, | 

The party had no time to philosophize upon the sudden 
appearance of Pomp, or how he had become apprised of 
their peril. 

It was enough to know that he was on hand. The steel 
curtains were drawn and the bushman could do him no 
harm. 


vue the Beebo took a turn around the cabin Kebriein: 


In it “were the hoaies sor a ‘spumber of th ‘ 


wretches, and all manner of debris. ene 
The force of the bomb was most terrible. There was eo 


) the bushmen in numbers, and finally oT them to 
_ abandon the attack, % 
Like mist before the sun they vanished into the bush. 
Then Pomp brought the Buckhoard to a stop near the | into ‘the ground a hole nigh deep enough to. ‘sink the log : NG 
door of the hut. His black face appeared at the pilot win-| cabin in, a : 
dow and he cried, eagerly: Once more Frank placed the electric gun in el 
“Marse Frank, am yo’ dere?” _ This time he employed a different kind of a projectile. — 
“Pomp, youre a hero!” cried Frank, joyfully. “We’re| It was an explosive bomb, filled with fine shot, which 
all in here and safe. But how did you know we were here?” | would sweep a radius of twenty yards, cutting down all be- 
“Fo° de Lor’, Marse Rrank, I done heah yo’ firing, an’ IJ fore it. 
jes’ come ober fo’ to gib yo’ help!” It mowed down heaps of brush, and where the bushmen 
- “You heard us firing?” were hiding they were not agile enough to avoid this de- 
“Yes, sah!” _ 
“Why, you must have been three or four miles away 1” 
“T done fink I was, sah, but de wind was jes’ in my di- 
reckshun an’ it come pooty plain.” 
“Good enough! You have saved our lives, Pomp. Sen 


“Yo don’ say dat!” 


stroyer. 
Again and again Frank sent these bombs ‘into the bush. 


A literal path was mowed for hundreds of a in all 


” 


directions in the bush. 
Dozens of dead bushmen lay about. For once they had 
met more than their match. s | 
It was enough for them, and they at once beat an incon- 


“Yes, I do.” | 
“Bress mah heart, I’se done an ob dat!” Biel the de- | tinent retreat. 
lighted darky. Ina sas while, it was safe to say, that all were tas be- 


The rescued adventurers cheered. Then the anche: was | yond range. 


run nearer to the door of the hut and they dodged into the} But now the question arose as to ie move was best to 
: : 


be made next. | 
It was, of course, riebessary to find the den éf Black Leon, 


machine. , 

That the bushmen had not abandoned the v ae was 
made certain when a number of the prsane’ darts came | and, if possible, to rescue Mabel Harcourt. 

The Kangaroo Hills were near at hand. Be not meee 
them ?_ 
“T believe that is our best move,” declared Frank. “The 
quicker we track the villain down the better.” 

“So say I,” agreed Stanley. “He may er mania and 
like wiping a few of them out of existence.” perhaps slaughter the girl. cs 

The manner in which he proposed to do this was quickly| It was decided to at once strike for the hills; so the Buek- 
made manifest. | board was sent ahead.at full speed. ! 
It required no little dexterity for Barney at the ‘nee to 
| pick his way in and out among the bush. 
But he succeeded admirably, until at length hs was left 
| behind, and He long plain extending to the cane Hills 
was reached. 
| This was clear of bush or obstruction of poe | 

The Buckboard glided along at full speed, until at al 
the base of the hills was reached. 

' The Kangaroo Hills were rocky and cleft with deep and 


banging against the steel curtains. 
Once inside them our adventurers were perfectly safe. 
Only cannon could hope to penetrate that curtain of steel. 
Frank was determined to give the bushmen a fight. 
“TJ know they are spoiling for it!” he cried. “And I feel | 


CHAPTER VI. 


THE MOUNTAIN CAVERN. 


- 


Frank went straight to the electric gun. He threw open | 
the breech and placed therein a dynamite cartridge. 
Then he elevated the gun took a sight and pressed the 


| __ electric key. dark defiles. 3 
¢ . The result was thrilling. A better or more likely retreat for a gang of ee or 


There was no report as the projectile left the gun. But | murderers could not be imagined. 

when it struck the ground in the heart of the bush there} Darkness had now settled down, and it was decided to 
followed an explosion like a park of artillery. ‘| wait until the morrow before invadin ¢ the hills. 

It was one tremendous roar. Then up into the air fifty] The steel curtains were drawn phe Apt the evening 


feet went a column of sand. - meal was prepared by Pomp. 


ape 


All were ee and ese of it mee a keen relish. 

After supper Frank went forward and pe) the searchlight 
into requisition. 

As the powerful rays shot up the mountain side, objects 
there were revealed as plain as day. 

Frank and Stanley carefully examined every part of the 


oc mountain i in this way. 


| The result was thrilling. 

While the searchlight was turned full upon the left or 
north side of the mountain, suddenly the face of a mighty 
cliff was shown. : 

Above this was a broad shelf of rock, and upon this there 
was congregated a large crowd of human beings. 

Back of them yawned the mouth of a cavern. 

They were natives, as could be plainly seen—bushmen— 
and carried torches. : 


~~ It was evident that they had seen the Buckboard, 


_ As the searchlight’s 8 dazzling rays smote upon them they 
all flung up their arms as if to ward off a blow. 


No doubt the brilliant light had blinded as well as aston- | 


ished them. 

“T’ll wager fant is Black Leon’s den |” said Frank, posi- 
tively, 

“Do you really think so?” 

“ce Yea: ? : 

“Then we have i a ae point. I aia not think we 
would find it so soon.’ 2 

“We will investigate, anyhow, in ine’ oe !” declared 
Frank. 

“But—do you think flies will be content with letting us 
alone ? May they not try some game to-night?” 


“We must keep a watch on them. I y not think Le: | 


can do us any harm, protected as.we are.’ 


“And to-morrow we will ay to invade their den?” 
66 Yes. 9 


“How can we do that?” 


“That is a hard question to answer ‘hia now !”’ replied | 


Prarit “We will have to wait until to-morrow before an+ 


swering it: However, I am confident we shall find a way.” 


“T hope so !” 

Then Frank shut off the pcarailight In the darkness the 
glimmer of the torches could now be seen far above, 

Frank was tempted to send an electric bolt up there from 
the gun. But on second thought he decided that this would 
be a wanton destruiction of life. 

So he refrained from doing it. However, he called Barney: 


- and said: 


“You will be the first on. watch to-night, eae 19 
“Yeon, aon ttc” 


“Keep the searchlight fixed on that cavern in the moun= 
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| broken English. 
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tains, and also’ give it a sweep over the vicinity once in 
awhile to make gure that it is clear!” 

“All roight, sor!” 

All in the party were tired. 

Barney was left on guard the first of the night. The Celt 
was always a faithful man at such a post. 
He kept assiduous watch of the mountain side, and all in 


| the vicinity. _He was guarded against a surprise. 


Several times he Gia he saw dark forms hovering 
among the rock piles on the mountain side. But each time 
beneath the glaresof the searchlight they vanished. 

Pomp relieved Barney at midnight; but the machine was 
not molested that night. 

The next morning, upon looking up to where the cliff 
cavern was located no:sign of a human being could be seen. 

But as they were studying the place, suddenly the burly 
form of a haif naked black was seen to appear not a hundred 
ak distant. 

In his hand he carried a white flag. 

“Hello!” cried. Frank, “a truce!” 

» “Perhaps they want to treat with us,” said Stanley. 

“More likely it is a demand for surrender,” said Frank. 
“T know these black rascals well.” 

“That will never do.” 

_ “No,” replied the young inventor. “But let us see what 
he has to say, anyway.” 

_ With which Frank raised the steel curtain and stepped 
out. He held up his hands in token of amity. 

This satisfied the black, who now rapidly advanced. 
When twenty feet distant he made an extravagant bow. 

Frank affected to ignore this, and said sternly: 

“Well, what is your errand ?” 

“Me come from Chief Black Leon,” replied the fellow, in 
“‘He send you letter.” 

_ With which the bushman held out a missive. Frank 
took it. ep, 

| It was of coarse paper, and the chirography was rude and 
scrawling. “Thus it read: 


“Frank Reade, Jr.—You hev seen fit ter not heed ther 
warning given yer at ther governor’s homse, an’ now once 
more I tell ye to turn round an’ go back. Ye never kin git 
ther gal without paying ther ransom. What’s more, if it 
ain’t paid pdoty soon, I shall declare it off an’ make the gal 
my wife. I’m jest as good a white man as yew, but I’m in 
ther bush until I hev made a fortune, an’ then you’ll see me 
out of it. So take my advice and fetch ther fifty thousand 


pounds gins old cove won't feel it, fer he’s rich as a Jew. 


“Yures trooly, 
“Leon Martel.” — 


“SBeenk read this peculiar epist with Sen most pecu- 
© ini sensations. 
“Well,” he muttered, finally, “I must say that is the 


se ily jsut of ‘ rank’ reply to Martel es mwas vat i, | 
soon made evident. is s 


Se nerviest rascal I’ve met in many a day. However, I will! Down from the heights sl came a savage and defont : j 
__ answer this message.” yell. ok 


“That is what I thought!” said Frank, ein. ‘ “They Z 


a" 


_ With this Frank wrote on the back of the note: 
| mean business, don’t they ?” 


“Po Leon Martel: con's 3 “Well, we are ready for them,” said Bi confidently. 


“J cannot for a moment think of accepting your advice.| “You are right!” 
I consider that I am really the dictator, and will say now} Then with a fearful cry of alarm Frank sprang to the 
that if you do not surrender the lady at once, it will be the wheel. 
worse for you. I have the power to blow you and your gang Quick as a flash he opened the electric lever. 
— into eternity. Yours ever, | The wagon shot ahead. 
| “Frank Reade, Jr.” Down the mountain came a tremendous bowlder weighing 
ions. It had been dislodged, and rolled down aaah for 
the Buckboard. site & 
Had it struck the Buckboard little would have been eft 
of it. But Fate was not so unkind. 
Frank acted just in the nick of time. 
The bowlder barely missed the machine and Wen crash- 


4 


Frank tendered this to the black. 
“Take this to your master!” he said. “But wait!” 
The fellow paused. | , 
“How many of you are there up there?” 
It was a shrewdly put question. Frank had hoped to 
catch the fellow off his guard. But the wily native shrugged | ing through the brush a hundred yards away. 
his shoulders and then dug his bare toes into the sand. Every man aboard the Buckboard was pale and startled. 


“As many as those are!” he replied, tersely, indicating}. “By Jove!” exclaimed Stanley, “that was a close call.” 
B Pp y Lieut Laika: : 
: “Begorra, av it had struck us, moighty little pan citi 


the grains of sand. 
“Indeed!” said Frank, coolly. “Quite an army, aren’t | av it!” cried Barney. 

you? Well, tell me this: Do you all live in that cave?” “Took out dar, chilluns!” cried Pomp. “Dar am annd- | 
The black grinned, but would not speak. He shook his der comin’ |” : 


head, then made a peculiar gesture with his hand. This was true. 
With which he unceremoniously took his departure. The bushmen had started another bowlder. ‘Indeed, they 


Frank watched him out of sight. were swarming on the mountain side, and trying to dislodge 


Then he pulled down the steel shutters. 

“Well,” said Stanley, with a deep breath, “what do you 
think of it, Frank?” 

“Of what?” 


“Of the situation !” 
The young inventor was silent a moment. Then he re- 


(a 


heavy stones everywhere. 
To dodge all these missles Frank knew would be an im- 
possibility. : | 
Sooner or later one would strike the machine. It were 
better to face a ten pounder cannon. Ft 
Much against his will Frank decided to beat a retreat. 
He opened the electric lever and let the machine run out | 


plied, sharply: 
“All get ready for battle. It is my opinion we are going | on to the plain. But before it had gone fifty itu a a j 
to have a lively time with those dogs and right away, too.” | overtook it. | ith 


The prediction came true, as near events were bound to A half spent bowlder struck th 
assert. . the rear wheel. The Buckboard came to a halt. 


There was a crash and every one on board was thrown > 


e machine just forward of — 


from his feet. 
Frank was the first to recover. The electric engines were : | 

buzzing and whirring like a top. © | 
He sprung to the switch and shut off the current. 
Then swift as a flash he opened a port Bie and looked i 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE BATTLE. 


The bush native had disappeared with Frank’s reply to 
Mariel’s message. Frank brought the Buckboard about, so under the machine. hi 
that the electric gun pointed directly to the cave so far) The rear axle was resting hard sna thie ik vi sie 
above. BAA Bn dani Os i i ite ye saint fi 


could not see that the machine was otherwise injured. 


Ti was a close call, Had the bowlder struck it at full 


aM ‘speed, the result would have been serious. 
: The really bad effects, as it was, seemed to be the obstruc- 


tion of the Buckboard’s progress. It could not well be freed 


| from the obstruction without its inmates leaving the in- 
_ terior. And this, to say the least, was risky just now. 


For the bushmen, with yells of triumph, were coming 
down the slope to the attack, no doubt believing their foe 


Hi crippled. 
4 _ The exigency was a thrilling one. But the defenders of 
| the Buckboard were equal to it. : | 
Frank hastily elevated the electric gun to an ate from 
which he could train it upon the foe by means of a side port 
hole. f 
Then he thrust a projectile ae the breech and adjusted 
. the compressed air valve. 
Barney and Pomp and Stanley had all gone to the rear 
port holes with their rifles. 
They at once opened fire upon the bushmen, 
h This was returned benny, but of course the bullets could 
do no harm. | 
They rattled against the side of the wagon harmlessly. 
- But the intent of the bushmen, as could be plainly seen, 
was to attack the wagon bodily. 
This might result seriously for the defenders, particularly 
it the foe should succeed in getting to close quarters. 
The machine could be badly damaged and ultimately 
broken open by heavy blows. 
+ This contingency was certainly to be avoided. 
_ It was necessary to attack the foe at once. : 
Should they fail in this, the worst might be feared. 
“Whurroo!’? yelled Barney. “Give it to the omadhauns! 
Shure here goes !”” 
; With which he fired his rifle. His aim was deadly, and 
one of the bushmen fell. 


) were beyond computation at the moment. | 

The defenders of the Buckboard now opened fire. 

Frank took careful sight with the electric gun. | 
| He depended wholly upon this. He knew full well that 
7 


the rifles could not hold that immense throng back a mo- 
ment. 
’ So he aimed the eae gun carefully. — ‘Then he pressed 
the electric lever, 
“a De compressed air escaped with a swish, and straight 
to the mark went the projectile. 


_ The projectile sire Sats ane Sane 
’ ‘ " oh mee ane mt AN ui ta nee 


a bi sia 


_ FRANK READE, JR’S ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


ane ‘of the steel bracing rods were broken, but Frank 


But they came down the hill in swarms. Their numbers . 


RS nae aimed at a point directly in Lenk of the. na. | 


It was like a small earthquake. . 

Up into the air shot a column of earth, debris and a 
great swath was mowed in the ranks of the bushmen. 

It was a frightful blow, and for a moment held them in 
check, hee 

Frank saw his opportunity, and did not fail to make use 
of it. Quick as a flash he loaded the gun again. 

Once more a terrible explosion followed in the very midst 
of the gorge. It did terrible execution. 

“Bejabbers, give it to ’em, Misther Frank!” yelled Bar- 
ney. “Shure, it’s a batin’ we'll give ’em this time.” 

Once more the bushmen rallied. They were so strong in 
numbers that they were only checked for a moment. | 

But Frank had plenty of ammunition. Again and again 
he fired at the horde. 

Scores of them were blown into eternity. Their hore 
lay in heaps about. 

While a perfect breastwork had been erected by the ac- 
cumulation of debris tossed up by the explosive shells, their 
work was most awful to witness. 

Several times more the bushmen tried to cover the inter- 
vening space; but the deadly gun blew them back each 
time, | 

They might as well have tried to stem the tide of the 
ocean. It was death to a certainty. 

And finally this fact became actually impressed upon 
them. They broke ranks and incontinently fled. 

The rout was most severe. Dozens were picked off by the 
riflemen of the Buckboard. 

While not one on board the machine was injured. It was 
a wonderful escape from what had seemed like certain 
death, for to fall into the hands of the bushmen would have 
been death. 

The defenders of the Buckboard could not repress a cheer. 

But Frank Reade, Jr., knew the importance of prompt 
action. 

. He called to the others to assist him. 
“Come!” he cried. “Let us get the machine free of that 
howlder before they come again.” 

“All roight, sor!’ cried Barney, cheerily. 
sah,” 

Frank touched the electric spring and the rear curtain 
rose. Then all climbed out. 

There was no immediate danger, for wey were out of 
range ; quick action was made. 

The bowlder was quickly pried away and removed. The 
machine now rested on the level, 

The broken rods were removed and the bent ones straight- 
ened. So far as could be seen, little harm had Mars done the 


“T’se comin’, returned Pomp. 


ne | 
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“ All right !” cried Frank, joyfully, as he sprang aboard. | 


“Now for a trip up to the cavern.” mk seat VIII. Ree: $ 
“Then we will beard the lion in his den?” asked Stanley. | aa 
“Yes.” A RISKY EXPEDITION. 

“T hope we shall rescue the girl.” | | Frank looked ‘ the young man as if he adoubied vd sin- 
“We will try. ” cerity. es | id 
Frank went to the electric eon oad trained it upon the} “Do you mean that?” he asked. ee | 

cavern above. Then he pressed the lever. Po.” aa ae 
A projectile was sent into the mouth of the cave. It ex-| “How will you proceed pe mS : 

ploded with terrific force, ae “T shall first visit the cavern. I shall pe the cover of 
The way was now clear for the machine to invade the} darkness. I shall try to invade the den, and if possible 

stronghold of the bushmen. rescue the prisoner by strategy.” ~ 
Accordingly Frank started the Buckboard a up the] Frank shook his head. | 

mountain side. “That is deka he said. “I am afraid they will get the 
The Buckboard had been especially devised for mountain | best of you,” ee he * 

climbing. But soon an obstacle was encountered which} “Nothing venture, nothing have!” vue , 

seemed a barrier to reaching the cavern. | | WT hab is trne.”? | s 
A path too narrow for the machine to Cogs was ap-| “If I am willing to try it you will not object?” 

parently the only method of reaching the cave. “Certainly not.” 

What was to be done? Without a word further Martin began his preparations. 


However, Frank was determined not to be beaten. But | It was evident that he was in earnest. 
as darkness was shutting down it seemed unlikely that they| The darkness was now intense. Frank watched hima mo- _, 


i would be able to do more that night. ment and then an inspiration seized him. 

’ | The Buckboard was allowed to rest in a favorable posi-| “Look here, Stanley!” he said. 

ff tion. All were more or less exhausted, and Pomp proceeded} ‘Well, sir!” CRED ; 
f to get the evening meal. n _ “Are you really in earnest?” es 

fi But the searchlight was now turned fairly upon the; “Of course, I am!” 

F mouth of the cave, and a’close watch of it kept. “T dislike to see you go.” : me 


“Tf they are in there I’ll keep them there!” declared| “Do you?” 
Frank. “If not, and they try to enter, it will be at their; “Yes?” ene j 
peril.” ; | | ‘“T am sorry. But I have made up my raed on will 
But not a bushman seemed in the vicinity. | | give me credit for good resolution.” 
They had disappeared most mysteriously. Whether they| “I do, but as I es before, I dislike to see you go alone. 
had abandoned the fight entirely, or were merely iene I am going with you.” eee aces 
in a respite, it was not easy to say. Stanley was astounded. 
After the evening meal was over a discussion was held. “You?” he gasped, a iy. GA : 
It was not easy to decide what was the best thing to do.| “Yes.” _ , | 
Time was valuable, most certainly. If the villain, Martel»; “Well, I am glad. Do you really 1 mean a that mf 
should see that he was likely to be beaten, no doubt he would} “Well, of course I do.” | 
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kill the fair captive rather than give her up. Stanley again expressed his pleasure. Frank now 7 gave ex- 
It was a perplexing problem. . plicit directions to Barney and Pomp. 
But finally Stanley Martin said : “Hold this position ag long as you can!’ he said, “Don’t 
“T have a plan.” | give it up!” : 
“Ah!” exclaimed Frank. ‘What may it be?” “Don’t yez fear for that, sor!” cried Barney, confidently. 
“We have got to take a different course, or we shall never| Frank now took Stanley by the arm and said: 

save her. One of us must try to rescue her by strategy.” “T do not propose that we shall take any undue da in 
“What? Do you think we can cope with such masters of | this undertaking of ours.” wet 

strategy as these Australian blacks?” asked Frank. 1. “What do you mean?” (de 
“Yet I see no other way!” replied Stanley, positively. “Have you thought how simple a matter: it would be for 
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ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


i. 
hie “Indeed I have.” 
oat “Then I propose to use a preventive, a 
“A preventive ?” 
“Yes. »P) 
“What is it?” 
Frank took from one of the lockers a long deep box of 
light stained pine. This he opened, and took up a heap of 
shining steel netting. 
: There it hung, revealed as steel net armor, of the very 
finest and most pliable pattern. 
“A shirt of mail!” exclaimed Stanley, in amazement. 
i “Yes, there are three entire suits here. They are made of 


the best steel, and will resist any rifle ball. They are my 
| own invention.” | | | 
4 “Wonderful !” cried Stanley, joyfully. “Then we nioed 
not fear the darts! 2” ey 3 : 
“‘Not in the least.” 
“Or anything, for that matter !” 


“Except capture. That would not be pleasant. Now put 
on your armor.” 
In a few moments both men were dressed in the steel net 


‘armor. It fitfed them neatly. opi 
Then, with their weapons, ee were ready to leave the 
Buckboard. » eas 


All was Stygian gloom as Frank ce the curtain. 

A few parting words of advice to Barney and iBone and 
the two men vanished in the night. 

’ Far above the searchlight made the entrance to the cavern 

as light as day. Its location could not be mistaken. 

And as the two scouts, for such they were, left the Buck- 
, board, they started directly for it. 
They moved silently and shadow-like through the gloom. 
_ So far.as they could see there was not a bushman in the 


lurking in the shadows about. 
P But cautiously they climbed the steep and rocky path to 
the mouth of the cavern, 

Thus far they felt sure that their motions had been un- 
seen. Yet with every sense upon the alert they entered the 
cavern. 

It was of mighty depth and height. Truly a better or 
more inaccessible cng the bushmen could not have 
" chosen, 

And yet no sign of them was visible. 

If they were in the place they were somewhere in its 
depths. Not a sound could be heard which might come from 
them, 

“That is queer,” tae Fiank: 
‘Stanley re’? : 

“Tt must he that ane cavern extends ve into the moun- 


“Where are they, 
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vicinity. Yet, for aught they knew, a hundred might be E 


tain. Probably they are in there. Or possibly there is an- 
other outlet, and they have departed altogether.” ‘ 

“You are right,” agreed Frank. “Let us go on.” 

Darkness lay before them. 

Of course pe rays of the electric light could not penetrate 
further than the mouth at that angle. 

But Frank had a small electric lamp of his own invention! 
with him, for he had foreseen this exigency. 

This he now employed and with excellent results, 

Down through the arches of the cavern the two explorers — 
went. 

But a surprise was in store for them. The cavern did not 
emtiod a limitless distance into the bowels of the earth, as 
Stanley had imagined. ; 

They suddenly came to a halt. 


' f 
They were again in outer air. The cavern roof was no 


-|longer above them. A more astonishing contingency could 
"| hardly have been imagined. 


“Well!” exclaimed Frank, in amazement. “Where are 
we at?” 

“Give it up!” se Stanley. ‘We’re certainly out of 
ihe cavern.” 

(74 Yes. ? 

“T think I have it? ‘ 

“What?” | 

“This is the end of the cavern, or rather its.other mouth. 
It is merely a passage through the hill.” 

“T believe you are right. We are then ina sort of pocket 
in the hills.” 

75 iy es. 9? 

Just at that moment Frack gave a great start. 

“Look,” he cried, pointing ara into the gloom. 

“What, is '3¢ 2? 
-“Camn’t you see?” 

A faint star of light was seen in the distance. The two 
explorers regarded it a moment curiously. . 

“Tt is not a camp-fire.” 

“Nor a torch!” 

“Tt looks like the light from the window of some dwell- 
ing !” 

- “Tt may be. At least it is for us to find out, 
along !” 

They started away through the gloom. As they were now 
right in the enemies’ stronghold they extinguished the 
electric lamp. 

The surface of the ground beneath their feet was grassy. 
Above outlined against the sky on all hands they saw moun- 
tain peaks. 

Frank’s diagnosis that they were in a sort of pocket or 
Adee valley in the hills was correct. 


So come 


Ft the outlaws, for such the bushmen were. , 
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q ‘Frank clutched Stanley’s arm. 


“Had tans been for ae armor at ‘that : 
carecr would have quickly closed. ar 

For a shower of darts literally wee aginst the ‘ 
}meshes. Any one of these would have been fatal. a 


2] 


“We are in for it, Frank,” gasped Stanley ‘Marti 


“We've got to fight !””- che 
“Yes, look out for yourself. We must separate!” ried | 


Whtule could not have digas a better stronghold for 


For some while the two men ‘kept on. Then sjunbiars 


“Down !" he gasped, 

Down they sank behind a large rock. They were not a 
moment too soon, 

Up through the gloom before them loomed two tall forms. 
Near enough to be touched as they peed 

It was a narrow escape. 

~ That they were bushmen was certain. Our explorers now 
fully comprehended the risk they were incurring. — 

They were right in the midst of the treacherous foe’s 
stronghold, Their peril was of the most deadly kind. 
meant death. The greatest of care 


The young inventor instinctively realized that ne was 
the only safe move to make. This would certainly have fe 
effect of dividing the force of enemies—a desirable end. 

So Frank plunged one way and Stanley the other. But | 
the blacks closed in upon the young New Yorker in a svarm. 

He staggered, reeled and went down with his foes close 


Of course discovery m upon him. Fae Hy 


must be exercised. | 

The rashness of their move could be easily seen. meas 
they were in a trap. 

It had been easy enough to get into the ie It would 


CHAPTER IX. ies 


Pa 


FRANK HAS A NARROW ESCAPE. 


be no easy matter to get out. 
But yet neither experienced fear. They were cool and 
ready to fight.for their lives. 
“Ts the coast clear?” finally Stanley whispered. 
“T think’'so,” returned Frank. 
“Tt was a i call !” 
“We made a great mistake in coming in here. I am afraid 


But Stanley Martin was not the sort to iy sO long as he 
had breath and strength left. | 
He was instantly upon his ‘feet. Right into the midst of 


his foes he plunged. 
Right and left he whirled his clubbed rifle, for at ah 


Sa 


short range it was useless to stand and fire. 
The bushmen went down like ten pins. 
The athletic young American literally cleared his path, 
Then away he dashed into the gloom at random. 
And after him came the legion of shadow forms. 
He strained every nerve to distance them. 


we will yet be captured !” 
“Let us hope not.” 
“JT wish we could get the machine up here.” 
“Yes, it would be an easy matter to capture the place | 
then; perhaps we shall find another entrance.” | 
For some while longer they waited to make sure that the 
coast was clear ; then they ventured to go on. ‘ 
For neither thought of turning back. Now that they were ‘nets. 
in the pocket, they were determined to stay there until 


% 


armor. eat 

But finally the pace began to tell. Le 

He gained on his pursuers, and after a time experienced 
the satisfaction of knowing that he was alse the best of 
the race. 

But yet he had been unable to shape his course. He had 
been dashing on at random. 

And suddenly he felt the earth give way beneath him, he 
fell through space into cool waters, which closed over him. _ 


something was accomplished. 

For some while they had kept on. Then they became | 
satisfied beyond all doubt that the star of light which they 
ahd seen, came from the window of a cabin or native hut. 

“Perhaps that is the prison of Mabel Harcourt,” ventured 
Stanley. “Is it not likely?” 

“Tt is possible,” agreed Frank. “We will try and find 
out.” 

“You are right, we will.” 

Stanley was now all eagerness. He pushed forward im- 
petuously, and this very comer! came near costing him his 
life. i 
“Suddenly dark forms seemed to swarm about the two ex- 
cach to eather, 


ing an experience. 


life. 


leave. As he ran on he becarr 


Frank. ie . eee : 


But this was not so easy. They clung to his heels like hor- : 


The poison darts rattled against the steel mbstivs of Tig 


Meanwhile Frank pens Jr., was having fully as ae? 


_ The bushmen were close ti him in a mad foot race for | 


- But fortunately Frank had taken a straight Laas c . ie 


i he: bine ee the clectrie Tih was reflected upon ‘the } eit as time at atid ‘es aid not appear, the hie worst ‘ 
sky. This guided him. of fears assailed him. q 
Frank was a swift runner, ae the bushmen did not ee _ What should he do? 

upon him. | ' | He felt in duty bound to go to the assistance of the young 
| i He reached the entrance to the cavern. But here dark] New Yorker. But how was he to do it? 

; 

: 


forms arose in his path. “Oh, if there was only a way in which we could get the — 
machine up to the mouth of the cavern!” he ovied’ 3 

The cavern was truly wide enough’ he the machine to 
pass through. But the path was too narrow. 


Only lightning quickness and the best of judgment nee 
him then, : 

Quick as a flash he let out with his fists, for he had 
thrown his rifle away. Down went the man in front of him. | 

The next one made a blow at him with a knife; but the 


Some hours passed, and Frank grew extremely uneasy. 


It was then that a new idea occurred to him. 
If he could only climb the mountain at some other place 
it was possible that he could get a position from which at 


steel mail turned aside the blade easily. 


Again Frank struck out savagely with his mailed hand. 


There is no race on earth equal to the American for fighting 

at fisticuffs. | 
The bushmen evidently did not understand the craft, for| This might enable him to drive the bushmen from their 

stronghold, and at least he could learn the fate of Sen 
Martin. 

~The gray light of dawn was breaking in the east. 
; Frank started the Buckboard along the base of the moun- 
tain, 


least the pocket or inner valley could be wpe ti by the 


<s i 7 
* 


electric gun. 


Frank knocked them down like wooden pegs. 


But he saw that it was necessary to make the quickest 
sort of an effort to break through them. 
They were closing upon him with the greatest of rapidity ; 


of course weight of rumbers would tell against him. 


But Frank was just in time. 
Through the line of foes he burst; he dashed iieanah the 
cavern and emerged into the glare of the searchlight. 


But a short distance beyond the cliff he found an accessi- 
ble point. Up the ascent the Buckboard went. 
~ Gradually he crept upward. From that height an ex- 


At that moment he was seen by Barney and Pomp, who| tended view of the country could be had. 


» were below on the Buckboard. The top of the mountain was rough and craggy. 


- “Golly!” cried Pomp, “dat am Marse Frank.” But Frank found a pass which seemed to lead over the 


“Begorra, phwere’s Stanley?” asked Barney. — elevation. After some hours of slow work the Buckboard 


“T done fear he am killed or mebbe taken prisoner.” 
“Bejabbers, if that’s so, bad cess to the omadhouns !” 
~ With which Barney turned the electric gun Le: He 
waited until Frank had got into the path. 


actually crossed the mountain range. 
The region beyond could be seen. 


There were boundless plains and lakes of water. Dense 
forests extended to the northward. 


/ The mouth of the cavern was filled with bushmen. Deep in the heart of the hills was the pocket. It seemed 
Barney pressed the lever. | ea ae _ |almost inaccessible. 3 
, There was a terrific explosion in the mouth of the cavern.}| But the Buckboard picked its way along until it arrived 
The bushmen were stricken down in heaps. at a point just above it. 
_ As the smoke cleared away, they had disappeared, re-| And here to Frank’s joy he saw a smooth descent. Down 


treating into the cavern. } 
A few moments later Frank Reade, Jr., reached the ma- 
' chine. 


this the machine went until it rolled out upon the floor of 


the valley. 


But not a sign of the enemy was to be seen. What did it 
| Barney raised the steel curtain and Frank sprung aboard. | mean? 
They were overjoyed to greet him, but Barney cried: 

_ “Faith, sor, an’ phwativer has become of the other gintle- 


man?” 


A small creek or stream of water flowed through the val- 


ley and ran into a subterranean passage in the mountain. 

At the upper end of the valley a small hut, made of palm 
logs and thatched with wild grass, was seen. | 

This was the hut in which Frank and Stanley had seen the © 
light the night before. Frank critically surveyed the 
vicinity. 


“We separated,” declared Frank. “I hope harm has not 
come to him. I almost feel bound to go to his aid.” 
' | “Shure, sor. I hope as how no harm will come to him, as 
it’s a broth av a boy he is!” cried Barney, 
Frank now began to worry about Stanley. He nn a con- 
stant watch for him. 


e 


“That is queer!” he exclaimed. “What has become of 
| them all?” 
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: He took a run around the valley with the Buckhoard, but| Here a literal colony of jack-rabbits were seen. 'Th 
not one of the bushmen was in sight. — Jered acres of ground with their burrows. Hee 
3 Tt certainly looked as if the valley was really deserted. “The pest of this country,” declared Frank. “There a 
_ Surprised beyond measure, Frank approached the cabin. | parts of Australia where they have totally ‘ruined the'e coun- 
mi The door was open and it seemed empty. try and driven the settlers out.” on : 
i | The young inventor opened the steel curtain, and leaped] ‘Shure, sor, it would be foine hunting here!” cried Bar- a 
1 down from the Buckboard. ney. Some av thim foine gentlemen in New ea should 
He approached the cabin bodly. He entered it, and saw}cum out here an’ thry it” es 
that it was untenanted, “They would find a ‘surfeit,” laughed Frank. “I have no. . 
But there was every indication that it a ne lately oc-|doubt Australian settlers would welcome them, and pay 
_ eupied, and as Frank looked createed about he was given them a large bounty.” ‘ : 
. a great start. 3 -“@olly! Tse jes’ gwine to hab a rabbit stew afo’ I leave 
Ee In one corner of the one room of the cabin was a table. — dis paht !” cried Pomp, with glistening eyes. 
Sticking up in the center of this was a keen bladed knife.}_ The machine here came to a stop. Frank was literally in * 
To his astonishment Frank saw that it pinned a scrap of |a quandary as to what it was best to do. 
paper down upon the wood. He saw that there was a scrawl-| But suddenly, while in this state of mind, some startling — 
ing bit of handwriting on it. incidents at once claimed his attention. i 
- It was done in blood, and read: “Shure, Misther Frank!” cried Barney, wildly, front the 
forward compartment, “wud yez as at this horrible 1 Lowe 


a Ee 
+ J aN 5 
Bt walt ny 
ae 


“Ye will never catch the fox. When ye get well into ther 
trap, we will spring it on ye. Take warning! Look‘ out for 
yerselves. | Yures, with hatred, 

~ “Leon Martel. 8 


coming fer us?” cee 

Frank sprang to the forward window and glanced ce 
He saw a strange and monstrous animal of an unknown — 
species, which had just emerged from the bush. 


\ 


Frank turned about has a grim smile. He went back to 
the Buckboard. . 

“Shure, sor, an’ phwat-do yez think of it?” asked Barney. |. 
“ Phwere iver have the spalpeens gone?” °, 

“They have given us the slip, that is evident,” declared 
Frank. “But never mind, we will come up with them yet.” 

“Golly, Marse Frank,” cried Pomp, “wha’ebber hab be- 
come of Marse Stanley ?”’ 


CHAPTER X. 


U 


SUBTERRANEAN ADVENTURES. 


But what of the fate of Stanley Martin? We left him in 


Frank could not answer this question. rather a serious predicament. oe 
He was prone to admit that it was a mystery; yet he| The fall which he experienced was over the bank re the 
-|creek, and down into the water he went with a splash. — 


feared the worst. 
“Tt may be that he is in hiding somewhere,” he ded axed _ His pursuers, of course, were familiar with the locality 
“Let us hope so anyhow.” and easily avoided his mishap. 


“Bejabbers, I’m afther fearin’ the worst, ” said Barney,| The bushmen paused on the bank, and for a moment 


soberly. “Shure, it’s too bad it is.” seemed at a loss what to do. 
Frank knew that there was no.use in remaining longer in Then they filled the air with hoarse cries, and some of 
the valley. The bushmen were not there. -|them ran down the bank following the course of the stream, 


But he considered the feasibility of leaving the place by | while others plunged into the water. 
another way, if such existed. But not a trace of the fugitive could they find. 
So he sent the machine around the valley looking for 


such. This resulted in the discovery of a small pass at the 
north end. Torches were produced and the search continued, but in 


Fortunately it was wide and clear enough of Res to|vain. The bushmen naturally concluded that the fugitive 
admit of the passage of the machine. 3 ».. |had sank, never to rise again, and that he was dead. 

After following this for a time the Buckboard came out _ Accordingly, after awhile they left the vicinity. 
upon the opposite side of the mountain range and bane the} But Stanley had not gone down to hig death, His same 
border of the plain. eS * Ege - Lhowever, was a most miraculous one, hs 


Stanley had mysteriously vanished. 
They were off the scent. 


over some rapids, and he could barely manage to keep him- | 


circular patch of sky fast fading out. 


~ to escape even as he had. 


ag a egies 


B, TRIS ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


He was tempted to remove it and let it go Sib the bottom, 
He decided to do this if it should so happen that it became 
necessary in order to preserve his life. 

Down the current he still continued to float. 

Suddenly he was given a thrilling start. This was at the 
plainly audible and nearby sound of human voices! 

“Jupiter!” he muttered. “What is coming now e 

He instantly raised himself out of the water. Far below 
and at a point toward which he was rapidly drifting he saw 
a very. bright light. 


- The current at this point was quite swift. ‘It carried hima | 


self afloat. 
~ He was a strong swimmer, and this counted Casio in his 
ut yilene : 

He made no effort to ae ths shore. He knew that his 
best move would be to, if possible, float down the current | 
until he had thrown his pursuers off the track. 

_ The steel armor which he wore weighted him down very 
heavily. It was with extreme aya aided by the swift 
water, that he kept up. 

He had the satisfaction of Goins that his foes had 
given over the chase, and that he had really Ms them the 


It was that of a fire, as he plainly saw. 

“What am I coming to!” he muttered. “This is very 
queer !” 

But he could not have checked his course at this point 
had he desired to do so. | 

The current was very swift. He was carried down rap- 


slip. | 


But now a new danger arose, ae one which he had not 


anticipated. 


Biddenbes a cavernous roaring ccemned to sweep down over} idly, and suddenly came out ina great pool, the smooth sur- 


him, Stars and sky were instantly shut ant, face of which was fire-lit. 


He saw the high arches of a mighty cavern chamber. 
It extended far back from the*banks of the creek, where 
he saw a huge fire and a group of forms. 


_ All became Stygian gloom. 
Where was he? 
He was still afloat and yet breathed. He certainly was 


not beneath the surface. i Upon the bank were drawn out a number of rough dug- 


Just at that moment he put out his hand and felt a cold, out canoes, and a huge raft. 


slimy surface at his right. Then far back of him he saw a 


_ “What manner of settlement is this!’ reflected Stanley. 
“Ts it an underground retreat of Martel?” my 

Then his heart leaped as he thought of the possibility that 

accident, or a happy chance had really ‘carried him into the 


“My soul!’? he reflected, “this creek runs underground, | 


and the current has carried me thither.” 


A momentary thrill of horror came over him. bushmen’s den, and possibly he would be enabled to effect 


the rescue of Mabel Harcourt. 
With this thought, his whole being thrilled, and he | 
thought of nothing else. 


He reflected upon what a fearful thing it would be to be 


carried into the bowels of the earth in this way. 


“God help me!” he groaned. “I shall never see the light 


of day again!” New strength came to him, and in the still waters of the 


‘ But only for a moment was the young New Yorker thus pool he floated for a few moments deliberating upon the 


depressed. best and safest move to make. 


Grit was one of his sathlieg qualities, and he had plenty| This seemed to be to drift down below the camp-fire and 


of it. It now came to his relief. gain the shore there unseen by any of the foe. 


- It was madness to attempt to swim up against the cur-| Jn this attempt he passed very close to the end of the 
rent. 3 raft. | 

He would not attempt that. He clung to the hope that] A deadly fear assailed him that he might be seen by the 
the stream would soon come to the surface again. bushmen, as he was directly in the glare of the light. 
But he reached the raft safely. 


He clutched the corner with one hand; voices were near 


In that case he would be doubly certain of ed from his |. 


enemies. He could gain the shore and find’ his way back to 


the Buckboard perhaps before morning. ‘Jat hand. He saw a tall form between him and the firelight. 
Then for the first time he thought of Frank Reade, Jr., 
and wondered what was his fate. — 
Had he been killed or captured by the foe? 
Stanley hoped sincerely that he had been lucky enough 


Instantly he recognized it as that of a white man. Before 


him stood several blacks. He was addressing them angrily. 
“Now ye black devils,” he said, with an oath, “if ye don’t 
keep good watch over that gal I’ll cut yer hearts out! See! 
Mind what I say!” 
“Mercy,” thought Stanley, “that is Martel himself. 
| What if he should get his eye on me?” 


But the young New Yorker now felt his strength giving 
out. His armor was a terrible handicap. 
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The blacks made reply to Martel abjectedly in broken 
English. The villain continued: 

“T’m going back arter ‘the others. Now don’t ye let that 
‘galescape!” _ 

With which Martel sprung into a canoe and pushed out 
into the current. He passed perilously near ‘Stanley, 

But fortunately he did not-see him. 


imagined than described. He was in the captor’s strong- 
hold and almost in the presence of the prisoner. Why should 
he not succeed in the rescue? | 

Filled with thrilling hope and daring resolve he dropped 
away from the raft and swam leisurely under the high 

He had been unseen. : : 

He waited until the canoe, in which was Martel, had 
passed from sight. As the canoe passed through the fire- 
light once, Martel turned His face toward him, and Stanley 
saw his face plainly. , 

It was of a coarse and cruel type. He wore a fierce mus- 
tache and imperial. 


’ thought Stanley. 

After the canoe had vanished the young American began 
to lay his plans for the accomplishing of his purpose. 

He drew himself out of the water and peered over the 
edge of the bank. 

The floor of the cavern here was dead level for a distance 
back into the gloom. 

‘He saw the fire made of a peculiar kind of coal which 
is found in those mountains, and about it were grouped a 
hundred or more of the bushmen. 

They were engaged in various occupations; but the sight 
which thrilled Stanley the most was just beyond the circle 
of firelight. | 

There, sitting upon a eee couch or divan of skins, 


scendently beautiful. 
powers! She is divinely lovely. Her picture does not half 
do her justice !” 

Mabel Harcourt was gazing despairingly into the gloom 
and exactly toward Stanley. 


must see him. 
He was even tempted to arise and attempt to ath her 


this. 


a. But yet the young American was so anxious to hear and 
see all that he yet clung to the raft. | 


The sensations of the young American can be ee 


“Truly, he looks the villain that he is reported to be,” | 


was a young girl, pallid and careworn in feature, yet tran- 


For a moment the young adventurer fancied that she) 


Risks he must bt eae © ee ee 
He knew that these bushmen were ue hod waht and 
treacherous of human beings. 

It would be necessary for him to remain sonstaetly upon 
his guard. This he proceeded to do. 


But all the while he was aes formulating a plan for the — 
Tescue. : 


He considered the idea-of bringing one ‘of the canoes down 
under the bank where he could readily get into it. 

Then he watched for an opportunity to let Mabel know 
of his presence. Fortune favored him. 

He succeeded in getting the canoe, and then returned to 
the bank. To his joy he found that the bushmen had in a 
body retired into the cave, leaving only two of their number 
with the girl. : 


One of these was busy on the raft. The other gat not far 


from her, engaged in gnawing a bone like a hungry dog. 


With the utmost of care Stanley now began to creep 


toward the fire. The bushman’s back was turned to him. 
~ He trusted to fortune that the fellow on the raft should 
not see him. y 


But just at that moment Mabel turned her gaze upon i 


him. 
It was a critical moment. | 
For an instant her lips parted as if to emit a cry of eae 
joy. Then her face regained its mobility and one finger was 
pressed to her lips. : 

It was a rare bit of sense upon her ae and showed great 
self-command. 

As for Stanley, he stood like one in a oa looking at her. 

Her transcendent beauty for a moment held him spell- 
bound. But the critical nature of the situation brought him 
to himself, 

He made a swift gesture to her, and then crept on. , 
_ But it was impossible to evade the keen sense of intuition 
possessed by the bushman. iawn & he whirled like a flash 
and confronted Stanley. 


For a moment the two deadly foes stood facing each 


other thus. 


“Tt is she,” muttered Stanley with a thrill. “ Merciful 


CHAPTER XI. 
CAPTURE OF MARTEL. 
Frank Reade, Jr., was astounded at sight of the strange 


beast which had appeared from the Australian bush. — 
“Be me sowl!” cried Barney, ia “Did yes iver see 


glance. But second thought convinced him of the danger of | the loikes! ?” 


Ae ive one, he stood with Saati Shere, 


\ 
- 


a 


fi much the giraffe of Africa. 


_ tree tops, and Frank gaw at once that it doubtless was a rare 


f from the monster to be safe. Mosadver he was desirous of 


‘ _ Truly, this was rare sport—hunting animals of a prehis- 
toric age, and long ago supposed to be extinct. 


dom come!’ averred Pomp. 


- for a ways. 


ean it come from ?” 


small river. 
af What was AN this stream hosed out of a high aroha ! 


FRANK READE, J ft’ 8 ELECTRIC BUCKBOARD. 


- Frank understood the case at once. 

“This is the same stream which flows through the inner 
valley !” he cried. “I understand it now!” 

‘Begorra, mebbe the spalpeens escaped be this same way,” 
cried Barney. | ; 

The same thought had occurred to Frank, 

“Perhaps so!” he agreed. 

Then he opened the curtain of the Buckboard and stepped 
out. He went down to the river’s edge. . 

Here he could look up into the cavern for some ways to 
where it took a bend. 


‘ tt was a . giant aeons truly, and in build resembled very 


Fully twenty feet in height, it towered above the adven- 
turers like a veritable Jumbo of its species. 
It seemed to be a herbivorous animal, feeding upon the 


specimen of a species supposed by zoologists to be for cen-| 
turies extinct. 


e 


“Be me sowl, it’s a mollygobbler !” screamed Barney, 
springing to the lever. “Shure, it’ll ate us all up.” ) 
“Hold on!” cried Frank. “Don’t start the machine yet.” 
Frank believed that they were at a sufficient distance 


The water surged down through it atte rapidly. But now 


Frank was rewarded with a startling discovery. 


scrutinizing the strange animal. 

It remained in its first position at sight of the Buckboard 
and seemed to regard the machine in surprise and not a 
little of alarm. | 
_ Frank studied the creature a moment. Then he picked up 
his rifle. me 

“Let us try a, shot at it,” he cried, and pulled the ieiidek 

Crack ! 

The beast threw up its head and emitted a loud “roar. 
Then without further comment it turned and incontinently 
fled. ee 


Frank sprung to the lever and sent the machine after it. 


This was in the shape of a number of footprints in the 
sand by the water’s edge. 

They were quite distinct and wlainly the focrtparieita of the 
‘natives. 


“Ah,” he muttered, “they made a landing here. That 
_| explains much.” 
He examined the footprints attentively. Then he looked 
again into the cavern. | 
_Around the bend in the cavern there had shot into view a 
small raft. Upon it were four men. 


Three of them were blacks and one was a white man. 

An instant comprehension of the truth flashed upon 
Frank. He sprang back with a sharp cry. 

The men on the raft had not seen him. He rushed back 
to the machine. 

“Run her into the bush, Barney,” he cried. “Get her out 
of sight.. We have a golden opportunity to bag our game.” 

“Shure, sor,” cried the astonished Celt, “phwat is it?” 


“Never mind. Do as I tell you and then come down here 
with your rifle.” 


But the machine was barred by the density of the brush. 
The giant beast made good its nORCADE to Frank’s keep re- 
gret, | @ 

“That is too bad!” he cried. “I would much have liked 
to know what manner of creature it was.” 

“Begorra, I’ve seen sich a thing in me dreams !” eplodad 
Barney, “but sure I’ve niver seen the loikes awake!” 

“Golly, I done fink if dat old chap should a-hit dis yer]. 
Buckboard with his feet, he’d hab sent us chilluns to king- 


Barney at once obeyed. 
A moment later he was with Frank by the riverside. 
Then the young inventor explained the situation. 

“TI believe it is Martel!’ he cried. “If we ‘could only 
capture him I am sure that we can secure the captive girl.” 

“Shure, sor, we'll do it!” cried Barney. 

So the two watchers crouched down in the bush and 
waited for the raft to appear. 

Very soon it shot out of the cavern. The four occupants 
poled it to the shore. Then the white man sprang out upon 
| the bank. 

He quickened ‘speed, and very soon the mystery was| As he stood there a tall, powerful man, with hard, cruel 
solved. | features, Frank recognized him from description as Martel. 

The Buckboard came out of a wide and an ‘eek or. _ The young inventor gazed somewhat curiously at the 
villain. Truly, he was a perfect type of the brute. 

Upon springing ashore, Martel rained a shower of curses 
: Bpee Ve blacks ano cried 


“No doubt of that,” said Frank, with a laugh, “ but such 
creatures generally do not have the courage.” 
The Buckboard now followed along the base of the hills 


Suddenly Frank saw the seams of water just ahead, 
“That's queer,” he muttered. “If th. is a stream, he 
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“Go on down to the sand bar. Wait for me there. I will 
stop here!” 
_ The three bush natives ae The raft went on down 
with the current. s 


Martel watched them until a bend in the river hid then 


from sight. Then he turned. 

But as he did so it was to come face to face with Frank 
Reade, Jr. 

It was a tableau. 

Frank held a revolver.carelessly in his hand, and Barney 
stood at his shoulder. Martel turned livid. 

“The devil!” he gasped. 


“The devil is not here,” said Frank, coolly, “but no doubt | 


he will claim you some day.” 
__A hiss escaped the villain’s lips. His form gtiveded’ as if 


for a spring, but Frank coolly Ereertt the revolver up on a 


level with his heart. 
“Hands up.” 
Martel hesitated. 
The revolver hammer clicked ominously. Slowly the vil- 


— 


5 ee 


lain obeyed. A deadly light of baffied hatred shone in his 


eyes. 

“Who the devil are you?” 

“T am Frank Reade, Jr.” 

“Curses |” 

“The tables are turned, my friend. It looks as if you were 
in my power.” 

“Bah! with a snap of my ce ies I can bring a hundred 
men here in a moment.” 

“And with the slightest pressure of my finger !” declared 
Frank, “I can blew you into eternity.” 

“Will you do it?” 

“ No. 3? 

“Why do you spare my life? I wonie ab spare yours.” 

“T have a purpose !” 

“What is it?” 


“T want the release of the girl phish y you hold re eil 4 


“Perdition! I will never give it.” 
“Then you will die!” 
Frank’s eye glanced along the barrel. But he did not fire. 


In spite of his bravado the villain cowered. 


“Well!” he gritted, finally, “how can I compromise ? 


You must pay me some ransom.” 


“Not a cent!” ; 
“Well, all right. I will accept the terms.” 
“Good! produce the girl!” ~ 
The villain took a step backward. 
“Where are you going?” | 
“To get the girl.” 

Sain? ee beeing 


Be SS”. te 7 ad 


“Do you think I am a fool?” he naked es ie 

“What do you mean?” coe 

“You would not return.” 

“Won't ye take my word?” 

“Not fora cent!” ° 

“Well, then,” growled the wretch, “what are ye going to 
do about it? FE can’t do nothin’ else.” 

“Yes, you can.” 

“What: 99) 

“Recall one of your minions and send him after her, 
When you deliver her safe and sound into our hands, life 
and liberty are yours. Not until then!” 

Martel indulged in a storm of curses. 
fused to accede to this demand. | 

“Barney,” said Frank, coolly, “out the: manacles on 
him! 09 \ 


Barney advanced with a pair of handcuffs in his hands. 


He obstinately re- 


It was but a moment’s work to secure the villain’s wrists. 

“Now,” said Frank, “we'll take you aboard the machine.” 

Martel made no resistance now; but there was a leering, 
furtive expression in his eyes. 

Very soon all were on board the Buckboard. The villain 
was placed in the rear compartment. Frank went forward 
‘to the battery. . 


He had decided upon a prompt move. 
He knew that only the most extreme of measures would 3 
compel Martel to come to terms. 


“TI break his temper,” chuckled the young inventor. 

drew a coil of wire from a locker and connected it with 

a disc. He donned some insulated gloves, and then con- 
nected the wire with the -dynamos. , 

Back to the machine’s rear compartment he went. Barney 


stripped the feet of the villain. 

“Martel,” said Frank, sternly, “I am going to take severe 
measures with you. Once again, will you give up the girl ?” 
“Not unless ye trust to my word to fetch~her,” BReee 
the villain. 

Frank said no more. 

He applied the disc to the villain’s feet, 

The effect was thrilling. A loud yell of agony peeled 


a TN 


from his lips. ¢ 


Again and again Frank applied the disc. 
But it was not until the sixth trial that Martek gave in. 


| Then he was like a whipped cur. 


“T give in!” he gritted. “Let up! I’ll do wilt y you say.” 
“Good for you!” said Frank grimly. “The sooner ‘yon do. 
it the~better,”? 2° « : 


- Martel took a whistle from his ae ait a ae 
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y ‘Soon a distant answer came back. : 
Brie teri minutes elapsed. Then. a number of Us ap- 
eae upon the banks of the stream. 


orders. 

The native ie departed. : 

It looked like a victory fon Frank Reade, Jr., and the} 
Electric Buckboard. 


CHAPTER XII, 


| STANLEY AND MABEL ESCAPE. 
; | 


“But Frank had not yet done with the villain: 


“Martel,” he said, sternly, “I’m going to ask you a ques- | 


tion, and I want you to tell me the truth.” 
“Well ?” replied the fellow, sullenly. 
“Have you another prisoner?” > 
Martel looked surprised. - 
“No, ” he replied. 
“Are you telling me the truth. ee 
| “Of course | am!” 
4 “One of our party, a young man named Stanley Martin, 
disappeared last-night. Can you tell me Ge aed ae was 
captured or killed?” 
Martel’s face lit up. 
“Oh, I remember!” he cried. 


at 


“Wall, I reckoned he was 
drowned.” : 
| “Drowned ?” | 
“Yes. My men chased him inter yen creek. He went 
down, but didn’t come up.” 
“Are you sure of that?” 
Yigg)? 
Frank turned aside to hide his emotion. It was terrible 
_ to think of. 
“Poor Stanley i Is gone! P the muttered. : a parents will 
i: heartbroken ! 1 
_ Barney and Pomp were deeply affected by the report. 
+ Stanley was much Jiked by all. 


i 


_. Time went by. It seemed an age before the reply came to 
- the message sent by Martel. 


™ 


Then a distant whistle was heard. 


; “There he is!” cried the villain. . 
t He answered the whistle. A short while later the same 
black who had gone upon the errand, appeared in the ond 
ine by the river. 

PB we peronched, the machine GN 


‘ The black was alone. He made a gesture of dismay. 


& 
‘Martel called one ia them to the machine aad gave him| 


Reade, Jr. 


a of ne wrote ee into the Spe, 


“She gone!” he said, in rude English. 
“Gone!” roared Martel. “What do you mean?” | 
The black then explained that she had been stolen away 


by some one in their absence; that she was out of their 
hands. ayy, 


The fury of Martel knew no bounds. He raved like a 


madman, and stormed furiously about the vicinity as well 
as he could, with his hands manacled. ' 


But he was not any more astonished than was Frank 
The young inventor was praied. 
What did it mean? 


Who had rescued Mabel? ‘Then like a: cesciatiolt the 


thrilling thought came to him. Was it Martin? 


Had he escaped and accomplished the grandest of acts? 


Frank was willing to believe it. 


“He is certainly a hero,” he muttered, “if he has done 


‘that thing. But where are they now?” 


“Wall,” said Mariel, turning to Frank, “what are, you 


goin’ to do about it? The girl ain’t in my hands.” 


“T shall wait until she is found,” replied Frank. 

i Bub ye ain't going to keep me prisoner, are ye?” 
ALLE certainly.” - 

“But hang it, it’s a great damage to me. I must get 


away from here.” 


“T don’t know any good reason why I should respect your 
feelings in the matter,” said Frank. “If I were in your 
power I should expect scant mercy. I dot not intend to use 


you unjustly.” 
“Curse ye! Ill conte square with ye if I have ter rise 
from the dead to do it!” raved the villain. 
Frank had now decided to leave the spot. | 
He had in a measure guessed at the likely course pursued 


| by Martin. 


If he had drifted down the river into the cavern, very 
likely, after rescuing isi he had kept on and emerged 
at this very spot. 
| In that event he was very likely far down the stream 
somewhere. 

Therefore Frank decided to follow on down through the 
plain. 

So he shut down the curtains with a snap, leaving Martel 
in the rear compartment, 

The Buckboard started upon its course, but at that mo- 
ment a shower of poisoned darts came rattling against the 
curtains. ! 

- Of course no harm was done. 
~ But glancing back through a loophole Frank saw a legion 


ude 
feng - 
— eo 


“ — ae o~ hat , 7 
+ meg » pd rs ee P 
a1 “a npuane i mE ee aeons 
bea rye - \ veteran ky ‘ enn 


Se et ee nk AO Ser Te ae srg 


Shae 
fads vet aegis dh 
So naka cg ll marvels 


ree Te 
peregrine 


os 


ial 


eae ee ~ 
Meme Ieee A 


= 
nes 


aS 
rm ee 


Sete 
% a ibaa star 
= Pilate 


~ But the Buckboard soon left them in ta rear. 
Straight on down the course of the little stream went 
- the machine at full speed. 

~ Let us return to the cavern and to brave Stanley Martin, 
whom we left face to face with the bushman who was 


“Tie down in the canoe!” he beled. “You ust 
struck by those darts.” Ae Cane nO 
“But you!” she asked, with a light of fear j in fee eyes. 

“J am protected. I wear a suit of armor. » | 

Out into the pool shot the canoe. Stanley bent to ie 
paddle. | 

The bushmen came in hot te The answering cries 
of the others could be heard. , 
There was no time to lose. 


guarding the captive girl. : ‘ | 
The situation was a thrilling one, and to a man possessed 

of less coolness of nerve it would have been serious indeed. 
But Stanley acted with great promptness and courage. 
The bushman’s lips were parted to give the yell of warn-| The blacks’, canoe came swiftly after Stanley. The latter 

ing and his hand was upon his dagger. ' |saw that a collision was imminent. He was ee prepared 


But swifter than thought Stanley sprang forward. He|for a fight at tlpee quarters. 
Oh, for.a pistol that he might check the career of the 


ae at once! He did not fear for himself, but for his fair. 


had no weapon of any kind, but his fist came in contact with 
the bushman’s skull. 

' The fellow went down as if kicked by a horse. Not a| charge. 

whimper escaped his lips so timely was the blow. Lustily Stanley bent to the paddle. Mabel crouched {on 

Then Stanley with both hands extended sprang sete in the light craft. 
the captive girl. But now the firelight began to die out and they Aiinded 

For the first time their glances met. Was it ntattien or|into the murky darkness of the subterranean cavern. 

a natural attraction that instinctively drew each toward| Swift rapids caught the light craft and carried it at rapid 

the other. The magnet of love at first sight seemed to here speed down the stream. This was the last oe ee saw 

have found verification. Neither ever forgot the sensation |of his pursuer. : 

of that first meeting. ‘ After a time the young New Yorker became satisfied that 
~ “Courage, Miss Harcourt. I am here to rescue you,” said | he had distanced him. For a long time both sat in silence 

“JT am Stanley Martin, a|jn the canoe. 

They finally began to talk. Stanley described how he had 
chanced to become her rescuer, told her of the Electric 
Buckboard and of Frank Reade, Jr. | 

She listened with deepest interest. 

“You are strong?” “Oh, you Americans are wonderful people!” she cried. 
“Yes” Then she told of her adventures and her persecution by 
“Then come with me. We have no time to lose. I fear—|her captors. But from the first she had clung to the belief 

ah bee : i , 

At that moment the bushman on the raft turned his head 
that way. The result was exciting. , 

The fellow sent up a yell that made the arches of the| for happening. 
cavern ring. For a moment Stanley’s blood seemed freezing | The canoe suddenly struck an gbatacls and coped 
in his veins. Stanley put his hand over the gunwale and felt, that a 

But he quickly recovered. He dragged satin: than led| had grounded upon a rock. 

Mabel across the cavern to the bank of the stream. Then he drew a match from his pocket and lit Lf, ay its 


The bushman had seized his blow pipe and sent a poison | transient light he saw that they were at a junction where 
dart at Stanley. the creek divided its waters. is 


It struck him full and fair in the side. Which way should they go? 

Had it not been for the armor that moment would 
have been his last. He instinctively realized the risk of the 
situation for his fair companion. 


g? 


Stanley, in thrilling tones. 

stranger, but a friend.” 
“Heaven be praised!” exclaimed Mabel, fintabiinely su 

have prayed for this, and my supplication has found an- 


swer.” 


that she would be rescued. 


ple. They were suddenly aroused, however, by an Bored 


had saved their lives. highed 


Should one of the deadly darts hit her—he shut his teeth For far down the right hand passage was another under 
together with a snap and picked, her up nae in his arms. exon aah of the esd And 1 there they would — 
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Thus chatting time passed rapidly to the two young peo-— 


<_, 


Stanley dislodged the canoe and chose the left -hand 
course. He little knew at the moment that i s0 age: he, 


+ 
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It was nal long now before tH light canoe came out into] “Do you not hasive gas 


“the open air. It was the break of day. — _ “In vain the wretch pleaded. Frank was as ee as his 
Stanley allowed the canoe to drift on down the stream | word. When the Buckboard reached Keats a general ovation 
for some miles. Then reckoning that they were beyond pur- | was given them. 


suit, he ventured to go ashore. | The rescue of Mabel Harcourt made Leonard Harcourt ~ 
He madea fire by which to dry their damp clothing. Two nigh insane with joy. 

hours later Stanley said: The capture of Martel was an achievement of which AS 

tauch could not be said. Frank Reade, J r., became a hero, 
For several days the Buckboard remained in Keats. The 

occasion was a continuous fete for the travelers. 


Then the Buckboard went on its projected trip across 
Arnhem Land. 


“Really, Tamina quandary. Which direction shall we 
take? We cannot safely remain here.” 

“Home is to the westward,” said Mabel. “I think if we 
were to make a detour by yonder spur of the mountains we 
may find a pass by which to Teach “the bush plain beyond.” 

“Mercy on us!” exclaimed Stanley, with perturbation, 

“you can never stand it to walk thither!” 
“Oh, yes, I can!” 


“You had better let me find a safe hiding place for you. 


In due course of tirac, after the wild region had been 
| Then I will go on and hunt up my friends and the ma- pretty well explored, the Buckboard returned to Keats. 
chine.” 


a | bag DO ec | Captain Benton with the Raven had put in there for a 

“Oh, I am strong!” she cried, lightly. “Girls in Austra-|day upon a return trip.to Java. 

Tia are trained to walk long distances. Do not fear for me.”| The Buckboard was therefore once more packed in sec- 
‘So they set forth. 


“Mabel proved as good as her word. For some hours they 
: kept on. 


A book could be written upon the experiences of the 
party. But as this story has to do only with the rescue of 
Mabel Harcourt, we will not attempt to follow them. 


—— Sr ye on et ait a a 


tions for transporting home. 


All were sunburned and hardened by the experience un- 
der the Australian sun. Their spirits were high. . 
p... Phen suddenly a distant welcome sound was heard. It} But when the hour for sailing came Frank Reade, Jr., ~ 
was a rumble which Stanley knew was caused by the wheels | and Barney, and Pomp were given a great surprise. 
: of the Buckboard. He sent up a shout, which was instantly | A great crowd had gathered at the wharf to see them off. 
q answered by a rifle shot. The governor was there, and Mr. Harcourt with Mabel. , 

Stanley Martin stood with the Harcourts. Just as the 
plank was about to be drawn, Frank cried: 

“Hello, Stanley! Hurry up, or you'll be left !”” 

“That is all right, Mr. Reade,” -Teplied the young Ameri- 
can, with a twinkle in his eye. 

Frank was astonished. 


: ) “What?” he exclaimed. “You are not going to remain 
The next moment the Buckboard came in sight. It was | behind 2” 


- indeed a fortunate chance which had brought shen to this 
_ spot so opportunely. 


CHAPTER XIIL. 


THE END, 


“That is just it,” 


| -“But—how is that?” exclaimed the astonished young in- 
Frank had followed the stream down until the canoe and|ventor. « What is it for I’d like to know Ah!” 


the footprints of the fugitives were found. Frank saw the tell-tale color upon Mabel Harcourt’s face. 
The rest was easy. He was, indeed, obtuse not to see the point. 


_ The greeting was a warm one. They were quickly on} He simply advanced, and said, mock seriously with ex- 
board the machine. Martel now clamored for his release. tended hands: 


_ “No,” replied Frank, “I am not under obligations to re- | 
lease you now, as the prisoner was rescued,” 
“But what are ye going i do with me?” asked the villain, | 


“My blessings go with you. May you always be happy '?. 

And it is needless to add that they were, 

. The crowd caught on to the situation and cheered wildly. 
‘Then the steamer swung out of the dock, the Buckboard and 
| its travelers were homeward hound. | as 
vit last the ore zt tee, was ana ' 
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‘Frank received pleasant letters from Stanley after ar- 
riving safely home in Readestown. 
A short while later Stanley and Mabel were married. They 


are ee to America before many days, and will surely |shop. But Frank Read 


visit Readestown. 


His earthly career was ended, 


The villainous band was broken up. 
Barney and Pomp went back to their duties around the 


e, Jr., indefatigable as ever, at once 


began work upon a new invention, which we may introduce 


Leon Martel paid the penalty of his crimes on the scaf- |to the reader in a future story. And this pines to a 


gid. 


propitious end our story. 


THE END. 


Ee 
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33 The Liberty Boys’ Bayonet Charge; 
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ot procure them from newsdealers, they 
ank and send it to us with the price of the books 
STAMPS TAKEN 


facts and give a faithful 
brave band of American 


ys ready and willing to imperil their lives 
the gallant 


32 large pages of reading matter, 


cause of Independence. 


99 PES aaperey Boys in New York; or, Helping to Hold the Great 
ity. 


The Liberty Boys’ Big Risk; or, Ready to Take Chances. 

The Liverty Boys’ Drag-Net ; or, Hauling the Redcoats In. 

The Liberty Boys’ Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British. 

nee Boys’ Lucky Blunder; or, The Mistake that Helped 
m 


em. 

The Liberty Boys’ Shrewd Trick; or, 

The Liberty Boys’ Cunning; or, Outwitting the Enemy. 

The Liberty Boys’ “Big Hit’’; or, Knocking the Redcoats Out. 

ane eB retey Boys “Wild Irishman”; or, A Lively Lad from 
ublin. 


The paberke Boys’ Surprise; or, Not Just What They Were Look- 
ing For. 

The Liberty Boys’ Treasure; or, A Lucky Find. 

The Liberty Boys in Trouble; or, A Bad Run of Luck. 

The Liberty Boys’ Jubilee; or, A Great Day for the Great Cause 

The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, “Which Way Shall We Turn?’ 

Pee TL Boys at Valley Forge; or, Enduring Terrible Hard- 
ships. 

The Liberty Boys Missing; or, Lost in the Swamps. 

The Liberty Boys’ Wager, And How They Won It. 

The Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tricked but Not Beaten. 

The Liberty Boys and the Dwarf; or, A Dangerous Enemy. 

The Liberty Boys’ Dead-Shots; or, The Deadly Twelve. 

The Liberty Boys’ League; or, The Country Boys Who Helped. 

The yteeey Boys’ Neatest Trick; or, How the Redcoats were 

ooled. 
The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy’s Country. 
a Liberty Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty’s 
ause. 

The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, 

The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; 

The Liberty Boys and “‘Old Put.”’; 

The Liberty Boys Bugle Call; 

The Liberty Boys and ‘Queen 
Massacre. 


The Liberty Boys’ Horse Guard; or, On the High Hills of Santee. 

The Liberty -Boys and Aaron Burr; or, Battling for Independ- 
ence. 

The Liberty Boys and the “Swamp Fox”: or, Helping Marion. 

The Liberty Boys and Ethan Allen; or, Old and Young Veterans. 

The chin Boys and the King’s Spy; or, Diamond Cut Dia- 
mond. ’ 


Springing a Big Surprise. 


Taking Toll from the Tories. 
6r, The Surrender of Burgoyne. 
or The Escape at Horseneck. 

or, The Plot to Poison Washington. 
Esther’’; or, The Wyoming Valley 


i or, The Siege of Yorktown. 

The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, The Martyrs of the Prison Ships, 
The Liberty Boys at Bowling Green; or Smashing the King’s Statue. 
The Liberty Boys and Nathan Hale: or, The Brave Patriot Spy. 

The Liberty Boys’ ‘‘Minute Men’’; or, The Battle of the Caw Pond: 

The Liberty Boys and the Traitor; or, How They Hanaled Him. 
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Faual Weekly—By Subscription $2.50 per year. Entered as Second Clase Matter at the New York Post Office, November %, 1898, by Frank Tousey. 
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DueoK AND T.wUC. 


CONTAINS ALL SORTS OF STORIES. EVERY STORY COMPLETE. _ 


| “e : 82 PAGES. BEAUTIFULLY COLORED COVERS. PRICE 5 CENTS. 


LATEST ISSUES: 236 prions the Be rennet h 3 or, Two New York Boys in Mexice. 
; owar. ustin. 
198 A Monte Cristo at 18; or, From Slave to Avenger. By Allyn 237 Jack. Wright and his Electric Sea Motor; or, The Search for a 
Draper. Drifting Wreck. By ‘“Noname.” 
199 The Floating Gold Mine; or, Adrift in an Unknown Sea. By | 238 Twenty Years on an Island; or, The Story of a Castaway. By 
d Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. ‘n Capt. Thos. H. Wilson. >. 
200 Moll Pitcher’s Boy; or, As Brave as His Mother. By Gen’l | 239 Colorado Carl; or, The King of the Saddle. By An Old Scout. 


as. A. Gordon. 240 Hook and Ladder Jack, the Daring Young Fireman. By Ex-Fire 
201 “We.” By Richard R. Montgomery. Chief Warden. 


202 Jack Wright and His Ocean Racer; or, Around the World in| 241 Ice-Bound: or, Among the Floes. By Berton Bertrew. 


Days. By ‘‘Noname.” 242 Jack Wright and His Ocean Sleuth-Hound; or, Tracking an Un- 
203 The Boy Pioneers; or, Tracking an Indian Treasure. By Allyn der-Water Treasure. By ‘Noname.” 
. Draper. ; 243 The Fatal Glass; wt The aye en aap of New York. A 
] i Mi 4 Sure to Be Op True Temperance Story. y Jno. B. Dowd. 
204 Still Alar hy Gee Chie at ny ne, mane 244 The Maniac Engineer; or, A Life’s Mystery. By Jas. C. Merritt. 


Hand. ‘ ; , 3 € 
205 Lost on the Ocean; or, Ben Blufi’s Last Voyage. By Capt. Thos. | 245 Jack Wright and His Electric Locomotive: or, The Lost Mine of 
. Wilson. Death Valley. By “Noname.” : 
206 Jack Wright and) His Electric Canoe; or, Working in the} 246 The Ten Boy Scouts. A Story of the Wild West. By An Old 
Revenue Service. By ‘“Noname.” ‘ Scout. ; 
207 Give Him a Chance; or, How Tom Curtis Won His Way. By|247 Young Hickory, the Spy; or, Man, Woman, or Boy. By Gen’l 
Howard Austin. ~ Jas. A. Gordon. 
208 Jack and I; or, The Secrets of King Pharaoh’s Caves. By | 248 Dick Bangle, the Boy Actor. By N. S. Wood (The Young Ameri- 
Richard R. Montgomery. ig can Actor). 
209 ay coe 5,000 Years; or, The Treasure of the Aztecs. By Allyn | 249 A New York Boy in the Soudan; or, The Mahdi’s Slave. By How- 
raper. ard Austin. j 
210 Jack Wright's ‘Air and Water Cutter; or, Wonderful Adventures 250 Jack Wright and His Electric Balloon Ship; or, 30,000 Leagues 
the Wing and Afloat. By ‘“Noname.’’ Above the Earth. By ‘“Noname.” 


on 
211 The Broken Bottle; or, A Jolly Good Fellow. A True Temper- | 251 The Game-Cock of Deadwood. A Story of the Wild .Northwest. 
ance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. By Jas C. Merritt. ) 


212 Slippery Ben; or, The Boy Spy of the Revolution. By Gen’l | 952 Harry Hook, the Boy Fireman of No. 1; or, Always at His Post. 
as. A. Gordon. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. 
213 vous ay Crockett; or, The Hero of Silver Gulch. By An! 253 rahe ae of New York. By N. S. Woods (The Young American 
cout. ctor). 
214 Jack Wright and His Magnetic Motor; or, The Golden City of | 254 Jack Wright and His Dandy of the Deep; or, Driven Afloat in the 
the Sierras. By ‘‘Noname.” é Sea of Fire. By ‘““Nonathe.”’ | 
215 Little amet mee Engimeer; or, Bound To Do His Best. By | 255 ig ns Sea of Ice; or, The Perils of a Boy Whaler. By Berton 
erritt. , ertrew. 


Jas. C. 
. 216 Be ae Money King; or, Working in Wall Street. <A Story {256 Mad Anthony Wayne, the Hero of Stony Point. By Gen’l. Jas. 
of a. Sm ; 


art New York Boy. By H. K. Shackleford. A. Gordon. 
21% SI A Story. of Strange Adventure. By Richard R. Mont- | 257 The we angi Scout; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old 


gomery. p cout. 
218 Jack Wright, The Bey Inventor, and His Under-Water Ironclad ; |} 258 Jack Wright’s Demon of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among 
. or, The Treasure’ of the Sandy Sea. B ““Noname,”’ the Cowboys. ’ 
219 yaar O’Grady’s Grit; or, The Branded Irish Lad. By Allyn | 259 ane HICETY Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. B. 
raper. » owd. ; 
220 Through Thick and Thin; or, Our Boys Abroad. By Howard Aus- | 260 Dan Driver, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain 
tin. _Railroading on the Denver and Rio Grande. 
221 The Demon of the, Deep; or, Above and Beneath the Sea. ‘By 261 Byer St Santa Fe; or, The Lions’ Treasure Cave. By An 
apt. Thos. H. ilson.4 iy ag 7 a . 
222 Jack Wright and His Dlectrie Deers; or, Fighting the Bandits of | 262 ee ear ane His Hlectgic Torpedo Ram; or, The Sunken 
CS OG Rene: 263 The Rival Schools; or, Fighting for the Championshi 
223 At 12 o’clock; or, The Mystery of the Lighthouse. A Story of the All ah iccliet cy * ; & Se © rims sidicie rag. EE. | ° 
Revolution. By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon. ‘d a 


28 Tne a reoat Clubs; or, The Boss School at Beechwood. By | 764 Jack Reef. the Boy Captain; or, Adventures on the Ocean. By 
yn Draper. 


Express; or, 


265 A Boy in Wall Street; or, Dick Hatch, the Young Broker. By 

225 The Haunted House on the Hudson; or, the Smugglers of the H. K. Shackleford. 

Sound. By Jas. C. Merritt. 266 Jack Wright and his Iron-Clad Air Motor; or, Searching for a 
226 Jack Wright and His Prairie Engine, or Among the Bushmen of Lost Explorer. By ‘Noname.” 

Australia. By ‘‘Noname.” 267 The Rival Base Ball Clubs; or, The Champions of Columbia Academy. 
227 A Million at 20; or, Fighting His Way in Wall Street. By H. K. By Allyn Draper. 

Shackleford. 268 mo Re persia King; or, Frank Fordham’s Wild West Ranch. By An 
228 Hook and Ladder No. 2. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden. Sree etsy Gait ‘ ‘ BS 
229 On Deck; or, The Boy Pilot of Lake Hrie. By Allyn Draper. 269 Wide Awake Will, ‘The Plucky B oy Fireman of No. 3; or, Fighting the 


; A ; Flames for Fame and Fortune. By Ex-Fire Chief Warden 

230 Locomotive Fred; or, Life on the Railroad. By Jas. C.. Merritt. 270 Jack Wright and-His Electric Tricycle; or, Fighting the Stra lers 

231 Jack Wright and His Electric Air Schooner; or, The Mystery of a ye iy cae AL aerehn ee te 2 tai ns. of 
Magic Mine, “By “Noname” ystery the Crimson Desert. By “‘Noname. 


232 Philadelphia Phil; or, From a Bootblack to a Merchant. By How-| 27! Tho Qrphans of Young Aierisan netic Story of a Great City. By.N 
ar uStIN, 


itting Bull’s L : i icem 
233 thay ale ae BHOE i or, The Boy Trailer of the Little Horn. By ia ae cian Bil i aes er coma et cicoctk Be 
of n Scout. 

234 The Rival Rangers; or, The Sons of Freedom. By Gen. Jas. A. 


Gordon. : 
235 Old Sixty-Nine; or, “he Prince of Hngineers. By Jas. C. Merritt. ! 
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"WORK AND WII 


| 
: Ne 
The Best Veekly Published. : 


READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. : 
‘KE SS 8 198 Fred F t's Great Risk; or, One Chance in a Thousand. 
LATEST ISSUES: 199 Fred Nearsot ‘as a Sleuth ; or, Running Down a Slick Villain. 


ALL THE NUMBERS ARSE ALWAYS IN PRINT. 
147 FredyFearnot’s Little Scrap; or, The Fellow Who Wouldn’t Stay | 200 Fred Fearnot’s New Deal; or, Working for a Banker. 


De not’ 201 Fred Fearnot in Dakota; or, The Little Combination Ranch. 
pee Pres ee Greatest Danger; or, Ten Days with the Moon: | 902 Fred Wearnot and the Road Agents; or, Terry Olcott’s Cool 


ners. 
S r Nerve. 
a49 red Fesrnot ond, the, Kignapperg. on, traling Stole COO | ao pred Meamnot and the Amazon; of, The Wid ones ar ie 
ains. 


1 
451 Fred Fearnot at Silver Gulch; or, Defying a Rin 


g. 
152 Fred Fearnot on the Border; or, Punishing the Mexican Horse 204 Fred Fearnot’s Training School; or, How to Make a Living. 


Stealers. 205 Fred Fearnot and the Stranger; or, The Long Man who was 
158 Fred Fearnot’s Charmed Life; or, Running the Gauntlet. Short. 
154 Fred Fearnot Lost; or, Missing for Thirty, Days. 206 Fred Fearnot and the Old Trapper; OF, Searching for a Lost 
155 Fred Fearnot’s Rescue; Or, The Mexican ocahontas. Cavern. 
it 156 Fred Fearnot and the “White Caps’; or, A Queer Turning of | 207 Fred Fearnot in Colorado; or, Running a Sheep Ranch. 
i the Tables. 2 : 508 Fred Fearnot at the Ball; or, The Girl in the Green Mask. 
157 es Boron and the Medium; or, Having Fun with the | 209 Bred Fearnot and the Duellist; or, The Man Who Wanted to 
. 6 Me ’ £24 t. ; : ; 
158 ign Nhe ag has and the ‘Mean Man”; or, The Worst He Ever 210 Fred Fearnot on. the, Stump ; or, Backing an old Veteran. 
: \ Fred Fearnot’s New ‘roupile, or, gainst a Monopoly. 
tines head ee Bey tages The eho U et tae Boy. 212 Fred Fearnot as Marshal; or, Commanding the PaRee. 7 : 
461 Fred fearnot’s Comic Opera; or, The Fun that Raised the 213. F a and “Wally”; or, The Good Natured Bully of 


Funds. = ; 
162 Fred eASTOHE and the Anarchists; or, The Burning of the Red ae li ean ene jie Miners OF ee eee. Ways 3 Ls da 
468 Fred Tearnot’s Lecture Tour; or, Going a selina 216 Fred Fearnot and the Hindoo; or, The Wonderful Juggler at 


A PY’ 3 Coppertown. 

164 Fred Fearnot’s “New Wild West’’; or, Astonishing the Old East | 917 pred Fearnot Snow Bound; or Fun with Pericles Smith 
ane — Poin ge pg tn i pert By re Aten - 1218 Fred Fearnot’s Great Fire Fight; or, Rescuing a Prairie School. 
age Wied. Woarnot Ii Turkey ; Of he Trouble on the Danube. 219 Fred Fearnot in New Orleans; or, Up Against the Mafia. 

i168 Fred Fearnot and the Kaiser; or, In the Royal Palace at Berlin. 220 eae and the Haunted House; or, Unraveling a Great 


169 Fred Fearnot in_Ireland; or, Watched by the Constabulary. cen. 
170 Fred Fearnot Homeward Bound; or, Xnadowed by Scotland | 221 dco wenaini on the Mississippi; or, The Blackleg’s Murderous 
ard. : : 
171 Fred Fearnot’s Justice; or, The Champion of the School Marm. | 222 Fred Fearnot’s Wolf Hunt; or, A Battle for Life in_the Dark. 
172 Pes and the Gypsies; or, The Mystery of a Stolen | 223 ee and the “Greaser”; or, The Fight to Death with 
11a. % . 
173 Fred Fearnot’s Silent Hunt; or, Catching the “Green Goods” 224 Fred Fearnot in Mexico; or, Fighting the Revolutionists. 
Man. 2°25 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Bluff; or, The Nerve that Saved His Life. 
174 Fred Fearnot’s Big Day; or, Flarvard and Yale at New Bra... 226 Fred Fearnot and the Grave Digger; or, The Mystery of a Ceme- 
175 Fred Fearnot and “The Doctor”; or, The Indian Medicine Fakir. MOBY. : 
176 Fred Fearnot and the Lynchers; or, Saving a Girl Horse Thief. 227 Fred Fearnot’s Wall Street Deal; or, Between the Bulls and the 
177 Fred Fearnot’s Wonderful Feat; or, The Taming of Black Beauty. |’ Bears. 
228 Fred Fearnot and “Mr. Jones’; or, The Insurance Man in 


.178 Fred Fearnot’s Great Struggle; or, Downing a Senator. 

179 Fred Fearnot’s Jubilee; or, New Era’s Greatest Day. Trouble. 

180 Fred Fearnot and Samson; or, “Who Runs This Town?’ 229 Fred Fearnot’s Big Gift; or, A Week at Old Avon. 

181 Fred Fearnot and the Rioters; or, Backing Up the Sheriff. 230 Fred Fearnot and the “Witch”; ot, Exposing an Old Fraud. 


182 Fred Fearnot and the Stage Robber; or, His Chase for a Stolen | 231 Fred Fearnot’s Birthday; or, A Big Time at New Era. 
Diamond. os 232 Fred Fearnot and the Sioux Chief; or, Searching for a Lost 
183 abe Fearnot at Cripple Creek; or, The Masked Fiends of the Girl. / 
nes. ai ‘ i 233 Fred Fearnot’s Mortal Enemy; or, The Man on the Black Ho 
184 Fred Fearnot and the Vigilantes; or, Up Against the Wrong | 934 Fred Fearnot at Canyon Castle; or, Pntertaining His Priends, 


Man. Y i : 
1 85 Fred Hearnot in New tedtod' or, Say abe Terry Oleott. A 235 pre eee and the Commanche; or, Teaching a Redskin @ 
red Fearnot in Arkansas; or, The Queerest 0 ventures. 236 Fred Fearnot Suspected; or, Trailed by a Treasury Sleut 
187 Fred Fearnot in Montana; or, The Dispute at Rocky Hill. 237 Fred Fearnot and the Promoter ; or, Biecive oe Hy wabems, 
188 Fred Fearnot and the Mayor; or, The Trouble at Snapping | 43g Fred Fearnot and “Old Grizzly”; or, The Man Who Didn't Know. 
Shoals. 239 Fred Fearnot’s Rough Riders; or, Driving Out the Squatters. 


189 Fred Fearnot’s Big Hunt; or, Camping on the Columbia River. |240 Fred Fearnot and the Black Fiend; or, Puttin D 
190 Fred Fearnot’s Hard Experience; or, Roughing it at Red Gulch. |241 Fred Fearnot in Tennessee; or, The Demon of the fs Dnt org ee 
191 Fred Fearnot Stranded; or, How Terry Olcott Lost the Money. |242 Fred Fearnot and the “Terror:” or, Calling Down a Bad Man. 
192 Fred Fearnot in the Mountains; or, Held at Bay by Bandits. |243 Fred Fearnot in West Virginia; or, Helping the Revenue Agents 
193 signe Fearnot’s Terrible Risk; or, Terry Olcott’s Reckless Ven-|244 Fred Fearnot and His Athletes; or, A Great Charity Tour. 

re. 245 
194 Fred Fearnot’s Last Card; or, The Game that Saved His Life. 
195 Fred Fearnot and the Professor, or, The Man Who Knew it All. | 246 
196 Fred Fearnot’s Big Scoop; or, Beating a Thousand Rivals. 
197 Fred Fearnot and the Raiders; or, Fighting for His Belt.. 
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hic bene alg Strange Adventure; or, The Queer Old Man of the 
ntain. ; 
Fred Fearnot and the League; or, Up Against a Bad Lot. 
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No. 41. THE BOY 
* BOOK.—Containing a great variety of. the latest jokes used by the 


{ 


THE STAGE. © 
S OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 


most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
this wonderful little book. . 

No. 42. THE. BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
ment and amateur shows. 

No. 45. THH BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
vey should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
¥anizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
‘errence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
@btain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
jolete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
gtage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
@at jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever Iie labret German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
@olored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 

Wo. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
wil instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
@r country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
no at home. The. most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
aehed, 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
@n cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
@sh, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
pees and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


SOOKS. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.—It contains information for 
averybody, boys, girls, men and worsen; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
erackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


3 ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
Jeription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
cogether with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
sic, By George Trebel, A. M:, M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
swatrations. 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
faining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
eoils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
‘arge collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
“ogether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


; ENTERTAINMENT... 

Wo. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
iXeonedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
wudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
fart, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
@reatest book ever published. and there’s millions .(of fun) in it. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
@®f games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable 
“or parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
@goney than any book published. 

«No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
\j900k, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
jpackgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc. 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing rid@les, curious catches 
and witty sayings. 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
ook, giving the rules and full “irections for playing Nuchre, Crib- 
lyage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
@red interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same A 
@omplete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTER.—It 
ig a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
a@ll about. There’s happiness 'n it. is ' 

No. 338. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
ef good society and the easiest and most approved methodseof ap- 

earing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 
im the drawing-room. 


DECLAMATION. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
—Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with many standard readings. 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEHAKER.—Containing fowie 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becom” 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems fron) 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mow? 
simple and concise manner possible. _ 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting # 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. 5 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation @& 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods # 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it cow 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of fiowers, which © 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happi,; 
withuut one. . 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsomr 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousev. It contains full] instrw<- 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in vhe ball-room and at partie. 
nay to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squamc 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to lov 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquetz” 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gsir 


erally known. * is ted as 
: full instruction in 220 


female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. st: 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated Gat, 
containing full instructions for the management and training of ta0 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc,  _ 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS; POULTRY, PIGEONS AWN» 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illm™ 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. = 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TPAPS.—Including hia 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and bir. 
Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringteo 


eene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—% 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountia? 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com; 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keepia. 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving fail!) 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eiga\) 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind amy 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. | 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful andi i+ 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also e+ 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and er 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons: Ty) 
book cannot be equaled. Fuge 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book i<, 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. __ 

No. 19.—F RANK 'TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTAN®G, | 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving tho 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States amé] 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, ha@} 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., ete., making 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—aA wee 
derful book. containing useful and practical information in tke 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to e 
eisai & Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general comp 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW, TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—-Gege 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting aud arraagim? 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Bras 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valu ] 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventum 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contaige 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work {$3 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and othes 
he sina aaa Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W, - 

ney. 

No. 62. HOW. TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY? 
CADHT.—Containing full exp!anations how to gain admittanea, 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pog: 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should! 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, authes 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete 33 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nay! 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, descriptien 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a bes; 
Bho mor - eae an Mead in boa Staten Navy. Com. 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author Become 7) 
West Point Military Cadet.” pr = 


PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 


Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York, 
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Containing Stories of Adventures 


on Land, Sea, and in the Air. 


Bw “NON AME.” 
EACH NUMBER IN: A HANDSOMELY ILLUMINATED COVER. 


A 32-PAGE BOOK FOR FIVE CENTS. 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 
and Pomp. The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, and his extra- 


Each number is a rare treat. 


Frank Reade, Jr’s White Cruiser of the Clouds; or, The Search for | 24 
the Dog-Faced Men. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine Boat, the ‘Explorer’; or, To the 
North Pole Under the Ice. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Van; or, Hunting Wild Antmals in the 
Jungiles of India. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Canoe;. or, The Search for the 
Valley of Diamonds. 

eda >t naar Jr.'s “Sea Serpent’; or, The Search for Sunken 

old. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Terror, the ‘Thunderer’”’ ; The 
Search for the Tartar’s Captive. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air Wonder, the ‘Kite’; or, A Six Weeks’ 
Flight Over the Andes. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep: Sea Diver, the 
for a Sunken Island. : 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Invention, the ‘‘Warrior’’; or, Fighting 
Apaches in Arizona. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Boat; or, Hunting Wild 
Beasts for a Circus. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Torpedo Boat; or, At War With the 
Brazilian Rebels. 

Fighting the Slave Hunters; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Central 
Africa. 

From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank Reade, Jr., | 35 
with His Latest Air Ship. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Cruiser of the Lakes; or, A 
Journey Through Africa by Water. 

seas Reade, Jr., and His Electric Turret; or, Lost in the Land 
of Fire. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, Chased 
Around the World in-the Sky. 

In the Great Whirlpool; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Adventures 
in a Submarine Boat. 


or, 


“Tortoise”; or, The Search 


38 
39 


or, Frank Reaae, Jr., After a Bedouin’s 


Chased Across the Sahara ; 40 
Captive. 

Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air-Ship the | 41 
“Thunderbolt.” 


Around the World Under Water; or, The Wonderful Cruise of a 

Submarine Boat. | 42 

The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and His Overland Stage. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, Around the Globe in | 
Thirty Days. | 

The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure | 
at the Bottom of the Sea. 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
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Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy... 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or, Working for the 
U.S Malt. 


Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 
in the Frozen Sky. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Sea Engine; or, Hunting for a Sunken 
Diamond Mine. 

The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Cowboys with 
His Electric Caravan. 

Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr., in His New Air-Ship; or, 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 
Bottom of the Sea. 

Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters 
with His New Electric Wagon. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for a Lost Man in His Latest Air 
Wonder. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousand 
Miles Under the Sea. ' 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the 
Hidden Canyon. 

Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr.’s Most Wonderful Trip. 

Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his Won- 
der, the “Dart.” 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer; or, The Underground City 
of the Sahara. 


Lost in the Mountains of 
* Trip with the ‘Scud.’ 


Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting the Apaches 
in the Southwest. 

The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Aerial Trip with 
the ‘Flash.’ 

a the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Snow Cut- 
er. 

Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Buckboard; or, Thrilling Adventures in 
Nortb Australia. 


ithe Moon; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great 


on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 
24 Union Square, New York. 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from n 
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IF YOU WANT ANY 


BACK NUMBERS 


ewsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 


the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re- 


POSTAGE 


STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 


+ 00 


Dear Str—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 


-copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos.......-++++00000+ 


. 


_, & & WILD WEST WEEKLY, Nos............- 
_ & & FRANK READE WEEKLY, Nos........-.. 
_, & & PLUCK AND TUCK, Nos......0...000-s- 
., & 6 SECRET SERVICE. Nos.......-+eeeeeeeee 
_. “« & THE LIBERTY ROYS OF 776, Nos........ 

“= & «~Pen-Cent Hand Books. Nos.......eseseees 
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